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To  the  Honourable 

S'lrlVlLLUM  LEVISON  GOWER;^x, 

THere  is  one  kind  of  Vertue,  which  is  inborn  in  the  No- 
bility, and  indeed  in  mod  of  the  Ancient  Fannilies  of 
this  Nation  ^  they  are  not  apt  to  infiilt  on  the  Misfor- 
...ne5  of  their  Countrymen.    But  you.  Sir,  I  may  tell  it 
von  wirhout  Flatter)^  have  grafted  on  this  natural  Ccmmir, 
and  rais'd  it  to  a  Nobler  Vertue  :  As  you  hav^; 
been  pleas  d  to  honour  me,  for  a  long  time,  with.fome  pare 
of  your  Efteem  and  your  good  Will    fo  in  particular,  fince 
the  late  Revolution,  you  have  increased  the  Proofs  of  your 
kindnefs  to  me  j  and  not  fuffer'd  the  difterence  of  Opini- 
ons, which  produce  fuch  Hatred  and  Enmity  in  the  bratai 
Part  of  Human  kind,  to  remove  you  from  the  fecded  B^iis 
of  your  good  Nature  and  good  Sence.    This  Noblencfs  of 
yours,  had  it  been  exercis'd  on  an  Enemy,  had  certainly 
Dcen  a  Point  of  Honour,  and  as  luch  I  might  have  juftly  re- 
commended it  to  the  \)v'orld  :  But  that  of  conflancy  to  your 
former  Choice,  and  the  puvluance  of  your  hrll  Favours,  are 
Vermes  not  overcommon  amongft  Englifn  Men.    All  things 
of  Honour  have,  at  beft,  fomewhat  of  Oftentation  in  them, 
and  Self-love  i  there  is  a  Pride  of  doing  more  than  isexpccl:- 
ed  from  us,  and  more  than  others  would  have  done.  But 
CO  proceed  in  the  fame  Tra^S:  of  Goodneis,  Favour,  and 
IProtcdion,  .  is  to  (hew  that  a  Man  is  acted  fey  a  thoroiigh 
Principle  :  It  carries  fomew  hat  of  Tendernefsin  it,  which  is 
ramanity  inaHeroical  Degree^  'tis  a  kind  of  unmoveabie 
x)d  Nature  ;  a  word  which  is  commonly  Deipis'd,  beca^iie 
is  fo  feldom  Pradisd.    But  after  all,  tis  the  .mofl-.  gene* 
.  V  Vertue,  opposed  to  the  raoft  degenerate  Viff,  wi^d^s^is 

A  I  ' 


Ti)e  E^ijlle  Dedicatory., 
that  of  Ruggcdnefs  and  Harflinefs  to  our  Fellow  Crea- 
tures. 

Tis  upon  this  knowledge  t)f  you^  Sir,  that  I  have  chofea 
you,  with  your  permiflTion,  to  be  the  Patron  oi  this  Poem.  And, 
as  fince  this  wonderful  Revolution,!  have  begun  with  the  beft 
Pattern  of  Humanity,  the  Earl  of  Leicepr  ;  I  fhall  continue  to 
follow  the  fame  Method,  in  all,  towhomi  fliall  Addrefs^  and' 
endeavour  to  pitch  on  fuch  only,  as  hav_e  been  pleas'd  to  own 
me  in  this  Ruin  of  my  fmall  Fortune^  who,  though  diey  are 
of  a  contrary  Opinion  themfelves,  yet  blame  not  me  for  adhe- 
ring to  a  loft  Caufe  i  and  judging  for  my  felf,  what  I  cannot 
chufe  but  judge  j  fo  long  as  I  am  a  patient  Suflferer^  and  no  di- 
fturber  of  the  Government.  Which,  if  it  be  a  fevere  Penance, 
as  a  great  Wit  has  told  the  World,  'tis  at  leaft  enjoyn  d  me  by  ' 
my  felf :  And  Sancho  Tanca^  as  much  a  Fool  as  I,  was  ob-  j 
ferv'd  to  difcipHne  his  Body,  no  farther  than  he  found  hej 
could  endure  the  fmart. 

You  fee,  Sir,  I  am  not  entertaining  you,  like  Ov/i,  with  a  La-  ^ 
mentable  Epiftle  from  Tontus  ^  1  fuffer  no  more,  than  I  can  ea- 
fily  undergo  ;  and  fo  long  as  I  enjoy  my  Liberty,  which  is  the 
Birth-right  of  an  Englljh  Man,  the  reft  fiiall  never  go  near  my 
Heart.    The  Merry  Philpfopher,  is  more  to  my  Humour  than 
the  Melancholick ;  and  I  find  no  difpofition  in  my  felf  to  Cry, 
while  the  mad  World  is  daily  fupplying  me  with  fuch  Occafi- 
ons  of  Laughter.  The  more  realonable  fort  of  my  Country-, 
men,  have  fliewn  fo  much  favour  to  this  Piece,  that  they  give  * 
mc  no  doubt  of  their  Protection  for  the  future. 

As  you,  Sir,  have  been  pleas  d  to  follow  the  Example  of  their 
Goodnefs,  in  favouring  me  :  So  give  me  leave  to  lay,  that  I 
follow  yours  in  this  Dedication,  to  a  Perfon  of  a  different 
Pcrfwafion.  Though  I  muft  confefs  withal,  that  I  have  had 
a  former  Encourage^nent  from  you  for  this  Add  refs  and  the 
warm  ^Remembrance  of  your  noble  Hofpitalky  to  me  at 


The  Epljlk  Dedicatory. 

Trentham,  when  fome  years  a  go  I  vifited  my  YrienJs  and  Re- 
lations in  your  Country,  has  ever  fince  given  me  a  violent 
Temptation  to  this  boldnefs. 

'Tistruc,  were  this  Comedy  wholly  mine,  I  fhould  call  it 
1  Trifle,  and  perhaps  not  think  it  worth  your  Patronage  ^ 
but  when  the  Names  of  Tiautus  and  Moliere  are  joyn'd  in  it ; 
that  is,  the  two  greateft:  Names  of  Ancient  and  Modern  Co- 
medy, I  muft  not  predime  fo  far  on  their  Reputation,  to 
think  their  bed  and  moft  unqueftiond  Produdions  can  be 
termed  Little.  I  will  not  give  you  the  trouble,  of  acquainting 
you  what  I  have  added,  or  alter'd  in  either  of  them,  fo  much  ir 
may  be  for  the  w  orfe^  but  only  that  the  difference  of  ourStage 
from  the  ^man  and  the  French  did  fo  require  it.  But  I  am 
afFraid,  for  my  own  Intereft,  the  World  will  too  eafily  dilco- 
ver,  that  more  than  half  of  it  is  mine ;  and  that  the  reft  is 
rather  a  lame  Imitation  of  their  Excellencies,  than  a  juft 
Tranflation.  'Tis  enough,  that  the  Reader  know  by  you, 
that  I  neither  deferve  nor  defire  any  Applaufe  from  it :  If  I  have 
perform'd  any  thing,  'tis  the  Genius  of  my  Authors  that  in- 
rpir'd  me^  and  if  it  has  pleas'd  in  Reprefentation,  let  the^ 
Actors  fliare  the  Praife  amongft  themfelves.  As  for  Tlautus  and 
Moliere^  they  are  dangerous  People ;  and  I  am  too  weak  x 
Gamefter  to  put  my  felf  into  their  Form  of  Play,  But  what 
has  been  wanting  on  my  Part,  has  been  abundantly  fupplyed 
by  the  Excellent  Compofition  of  Mr.  Turcell;  in  whole  Per- 
fon  we  have  at  length  found  an  En^lijh-many  equal  with  the 
beft  abroad.  At  leaft  my  Opinion  of  him  has  been  iuch, 
fince  his  happy  and  judicious  Performances  in  the  late  Opera  ; 
and  the  Experience  I  have  had  of  him,  in  the  fettingmy  Three 
Songs  for  this  Amphitryon  :  To  all  v/hich,  and  particularly  to 
the  Compofition  of  the  Tajloral  Dialogue ,  the  numerous 
Quire  of  Fair  Ladies  gave  fo  juft  an  Applaufe  on  the  Third 
Day.    1  am  only  forry,  for  my  ovvn  lake,  that  there  was  one 


Tfe^.  Epijlle  Deiicatory. 

Sur  wanting,  asBeaiui^ul  as  any  in  our  Hemifphcre;  that 

young  Semiice,-  who  is  mifimploying  ail  her  Charms  on  ftu. 
pid  Country  Souls,  that  can  never  know  the  Value  of  them  ; 
and  lofing  the  Triumphs,  w  hich  are  ready  prepar  d  for  her 
in  the  Court  and  Town.  And  yet  I  know  hot  whether  I 
am  To  much  a  lofcr  by  her  abfence  ;  for  I  have  Reafon  to 
apprehend  the  fharpnefs  of  her  Judgment,  it  it  were  not  al- 
lay'd  wich  the  fweetnefs  of  her  Nature  ;  and  after  all,  I  fear 
flie  may  come  time  enough,  to  dilcover  a  Thouland  Im- 
perfections  in  my  Play,  which  might  have  pafs'd  on  Vulgar 
*  ilnderftandings.  Be  pleas'd  to  ule  the  Authority  of  a  Fa- 
ther over  her,  on  my  behalf;  enjoyn  her  to  keep  her  own 
Thoughts  Jmphitryon  to  her  felf;  or  at  leaft  not  to  com- 
pare him  too  ftridtly  with  Molieres.  'Tis  true,  I  have  an  In- 
tereft  in  this  Partiality  of  hers^  but  withal,  I  plead  fomc 
fort  of  Meric  for  it,  in  being  fo  Particularly  as  I  am, 

si% 

Your  rmjl  obedient^  humble  Servant ^ 

O^ober  24. 

JOHN  DRYDEN. 
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T  O 

Amphitryon  j  or,  The  Trpo  Sofia's, 
Spoken  by  Mrs.  'Bracegirdle. 
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HE  laFring  fBee^  whm  his  Jharp  Sting  is  gmit^ 
Forgets  his  Golden  Worky  and  turns  a  Drone  : 
Such  is  a  Satyr ^  when  you  take  away 
That  ^ge^  in  which  his  Noble  Figour  lay. 
What  gain  yoUy  by  not  fujfmng  him  to  tei:^ye  ? 
He  neither  can  offend  you^  now^  nor  pleajeye. 
The  Honey-bag,^  and  Venome^  lay  fo  near^ 
Tl)at  both  J  together^  you  refolvd  to  tear ; 
And  lofl  your  ^leafure^  to Jecure  your  Fear. 
How  can  he  Jhow  his  Manhood^  if  you  bind  him 
To  hoXy  like  Soys^  with  one  Hand  tyd  behind  him  ? 
This  is  plain  lel;elling  of  Wit ;  in  which 
The  Toor  has  all  tU  advantage ,  not  the  ^ch. 
The  blockhead  Jiands  excusd^  for  wanting  Senfe; 
Jnd  Wits  turn  ^Blockheads  in  their  own  defence. 
Yet^  though  the  Stages  Traffick  is  undone^ 
Still  Julizns  interloping  Trade  goes  on: 
Though  Satyr  on  the  Theatre  you  fmothr^ 
let  m  Lampoons^  you  Libel  one  another. 
The  firji  produces  pll^  a  fecondjig; 
lou  ivhip  'cm  out,  like  School-hoys^  till  they  gig  : 
J?id^  With  the  fame  fuccefs^  we  ^aders  guejs  ^ 
For^  eVry  one^  flill  dwindles  to  a  lefs. 
Jnd  much  good  Malice^  w  fo  meanly  drejty 
That  we  woud  laugh^  but  cannot  find  the  Jejl. 


If 


if  no  al^^c^our  ^htming  ^age  ca7t  ftaj  t .  V| 
Let  mtMh  Udia  jtijfer  in  the  Fray.^  .  -^X 

Their  render  Sex,  ts  pnviledgd  from  War  j 
'7is  not  like  Kj^ghts,'  ta  draw  u^on  the  Fair. 
Mlm,  Fame  exftfi  you  from  Jo  mean  a  ^ri^  I 
We  wear  no  murd  ring  Weafmns,  hut  our  Eyes. 
Our  Sex,  you  know,  was  after  yours  deftgnd } 
77;e  laJlTcrfeBion  of  the  Makers  mind: 
HeaVn  drew  out  all  the  Gold  for  us,  and  left  ]^ur  Drofs  khittd. 
beauty,  for  Valours  hefl  <^ward,  He  chofe  ; 
(Peace,  after  War } .  ajid  after  Toil,  ^poje. 
Hence  ye  frophane;  excluded  from  our  fights  ; 
And  charm'd  by  Day,  with  Honours  Vain  delights, 
Go,  make  your  befl  of  folitary  Nights. 
<^cant  betimes,  'tis  prudence  to  fubmit : 
Our  Sex,  is  Jiill  your  Overmatch,  in  Wit :  ' 
We  never  fail,  with  7iew,  fuccejsful  Arts, 
To  make  fne  Fools  of  you  j  and  all  your  ^arts. 
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AMPHI- 


I 

AMPHITRYON, 

Or  the  Two 

s  o  c  I  A  s. 


The  Scene  THESES. 


Mercury  and  Phoebus  defcend  in  Jeveral  Machines. 

Thosh,  Know  you  the  Reafbn  of  this  prefent  Summons  ? 

l/f    '  :'Tis  neither  Council-day,  nor  is  this  Heaven; 
■^1^     What  Bq linefs  has  our  Jupter  on  Earth  ? 
JIL          Why  more  at  tbebes  than  any  other  Place  ? 
And  why  we  two  of  all  the  Herd  of  Gods 
Are  chofen  out  to  meet  him  in  Confult  ? 
They  call  me  God  of  Wiidom, 
But  Mars  and  Vulcan,  t\ic  two  Fools  of  Heav'n, 
Whofe  Wit  lyes  in  their  Anvil  and  their  Sword, 
Know  full  as  much  as  L 

Alcrc  And  Venus  may  know  more  than  both  of  us, 
For  'cis  fome  Petticoat  Affair  I  gueft, 

I  have  difcharg^d  my  Duty  >  which  was  to  fummon  you,  Thxhffs  l  we 
(hall  know  more  anon,  when  the  Thunderer  comes  down.  'Tis  our  Part  to 
obey  our  Father  ;  for,  to  confeft  the  Truth,  we  two  are  little  betier  than  Sons 
of  Harlots :  and  if  Jupiter  had  not  been  pleas'd  to  take  a  little  pains  with  our 
Mothers,  inftead  of  being  Gods,  we  might  have  been  a  couple  of  Linck- 
Boys. 

PM,  But  know  you  nothing  farther,  H  rtnes  ?  What  news  in  Court  I 
Merc.  There  has  been  a  deviUifh  Quarrel j  I  can  :ell  you,  betwixt  Jufiter 
and  Juno  [  She  threaten'd  to  fue  him  in  the  Spiritual  Court,  for  fome  Ma- 
trimonidl  Omiffions  j  and  he  flood  upon  his  Prerogative.  Then  (he  hit  him 
on  the  Teech  of  all  his  Baltardsj  and  your  Name  and  mine  were  us'd  with 
lels  reverence  than  became  our  God  (hips.  They  were  both  in  their  Cups ; 
and  at  the  la(t  the  matter  grew  fo  high,  that  they  were  iSady  to  have  thrown 
Stars  at  one  anothers  Heads. 

B  TM.  'Twas 


,2        ^   ,  JM^PHIT^rOK 

Ph^k^w^s  happy  for  me  that  I  was  at  my  Vocation,  driving  Day-light 
about  the  Wofkl  ;  ^t-lhad  rather  ftand  ray  Fathers  Thundeffcolti3^  thai|.my 
Step. mothers  Railing.  '  C 
*    Mtrc.  When  the  iTongue-battle  was  over,  and  riie  Cbampioriefi  had  hasr- 
uefs'd  her  Peacocks,  to  go^  for  and"  hear  the'Prayers  that  were  made 

to  her— — 

FM.  By  the  way  her  Worfbippers  had.a  .  ba<i  time  on^t ;  (he  was  in  a  dam- 
nable Humour  for  receiving  Petitions—^ — - 

Mac.  Jupiter  immediately  beckons  me  aj^de  ;  and  charges  me^that  as  loon 
as  ever  you  K3[<St  up  your  Horles^:  you^ancll:^(hou*^|fme'^  himfierfe  at  Thebes: 
now,  puttia^lhe  Premjlcs^togethar,  as  dark  Is  it  %  methinks  -Ttiegin  to  lee 
Day-light.*'--^  ^  '^^^ 

tb(tb»  As  plain  as  one  of  my  own  Beams  \  fhe  has  made  him  uneafie  at 
home,  and  hft  is  goiiTg  to  feek  his  diverfion  abroad:  I  fee  Heav'a  it  (elf  is  no 
rnviledg'd  Place  for^iacpuiefi^  if^a-Man  ipuft  carry,  his  Wife  along  with 
him.  --^      ^-        '  -    -^'--^^  -'^A 

Merc,  ^Ti^-neteher  better  nof-woffr,  upoft  my-  Confcience  i^te-is^  weary  of 
hunting  in  the  Ipacious  Forefl  of  a  Wife,  and  is  following  his  Game  incognitOy 
in  /bme  little  PuRlie\'W  here  at  T^^^.^i  j  that's  ma rvy  an  honeft  Mans  Cafe  on 
Earth  too,' "j^^cx^-e  hefp  'efn  s  as  indeed  he  dte  to  make  ^em.  Cuckolds. 

Vboeb.  But  if  fo  Mercury^  then  I,  who  am  a  Poet,  mu ft  indite  his  Love-let- 
ter ;  and  you,  who.  are  by.Tr^^de  a  Porter,  muft  convey  it.  « > 

Merc.  No  more,'  he V  coming  d-own  fowfe  upon  us,  atid  <hears  as  f^tr  as  he 
can  fee  too;  he's  plaguy  hot  upon  the  bufinels,  I  khowit?  by  his  hflird  dri- 
ving. .  .  .  ,    iv.-  .         ■   V'  ■  '  \^Jtipiter  dejcepds, 

Jupiter.  What,  you  are  defcantingupoa  my  Actions? 
Much  good  may  do  you  with  your  Politicks  : 
All  Subjeds  will  be  cenfuring  their  Kings., 
Well,  1  confefs  I  am  in  love  ;  what  then  ? 

Vhoeh.  Some  Mortal,  we  prefume,  of  C^^Ws  Blood  : 
Some  Thehan  Beauty  >  fome  new  Sewele^ 
Or  feme  Eur  op  a. 

^  Merc,  ru  fay  that  for  my  Father,  he's  conftant  to  an  handfom  Faniily  :  He" 
knows  when  they  have  a  good  fmack  with  'cm  ;  and  fnuffs  up  Inceafe  fo 
favourly,  when  ^tis  ofFer'd  him  by  a  fair  Hand- 

Jup.  Well,  my  familiar  Sons,  this  fawcy  Carriage 
I  have  defcrv'd  j  for  he  who  trufts  a  Secret 
Makes  his  own  Man  his  Mafter. 
I  read  your  Thoughts  > 
Therefore  you  may  as  fafely  fpeak  as  think. 

Merc.  Mine  was  a  very  homely  Thoughf ;  I  was  cDnfidering  into  what 
form  yoLir  Almighty-fliip  would  be  plcas'd  to  transform  your  felf  to  night. 
Whether  you  wou'd  fornicate  in  the  Shape  of  a  Bull,  or  a  P.am,  or  an  Ea- 
g>j,  or  a  Swan  :  What  Bird  or  Beaft  you  wouM  pleafe  to  honour,  by  tranfgref- 
iihg  your  own  Laws,  in  his  likenefs  or  in  (hort,  whether  you  wou^d  recreate 
your  lelf  in  Feathers,  or  inr Leather  ? 


Tb<ch.  Any 


Thi^h.  Any  difguile  to  hide  the  King  of  Gods.  ^^''^ 

Jup,  I  know  your  MciHce,  TMrn^  you  wou'dfty 
That  when  a  Monarch  fins  ic-ftou^d  be-fe  -  ^  . 

To  keep  exterior  (how  of  Sanctity  ;  ^  ' 

Maintain  Refpeia,  and  pover >bld>Ex^m])le:  rik^ia  . 

Foi  Kings  and  Priefts  are  in  a  manner  bound 
For  Reverence  fake^  to  bccloJe  Hypocrites. 

Pbxb,  But  what  neceffitates  you  to  this  Love,  ' 
Which  you  conftfea  Crime,  and  yet  commit  ? 
For  to  be  fecret  makes  not  fin  the  Jels : 
'Tisoniy  hidden  from  the  vulgar  vieW  :  ^ 
Maintains,  indeed,  the  Reverence  due^ t6  Princes, 
But  not  abfblves  the  Confciertce  from  the  Crime. 

Jup,  I  Love,  becaufe  ^twas  in  the  Fates  I  (hou'd. 

Pb(sL  With  reverence  be  it  fpoke,  a  bad  excufer 
Thus  every  wicked  Ad:  in  Heav  n  or  Earth, 
May  make  che  fame  defence ;  but  what  is  Fate  ?^ - 
Is  it  a  blind  contingence  of  Events  ?       :  ' 
Or  funs  neceffity  of  Caufes'linck'd, 
That  mull  produce  EfFeds  P  or  is't  a  Pow'r 
That  orders  all  things  by  fuperior  Will, 
Forefees  his  Work,  and  works  in  that  forefight  ? 

Jup.  Fate  is,  what  I  ^ 
By  vertue  of  Omnipotence  luve^trtAde  it  : 
And  pow'r  Omnipotent  can  do  no  wrong : 
Nottomyfeifi  becaufe  I  wilPditfo: 
Nor  yet  to  Men,  for  what  they- are  is  mine. 
This  night  I  will  enjoy  Amphitryon's  Wife  : 
For;^  when  I  made  her^  I  decreed  her  fuch 
As  \  (hou'd  pleale  to  love.    I  wrong  not  him 
Whofe  Wife  (he  is  i  for  I  referv'd  my  Right, 
To  have  her  while  (he  pleas  d  me  ;  that  once  paft. 
She  (hall  be  his  again. 

Merc.  Here's  Omnipotence  with  a  Vengeance,  to  make  a  Mart  a  Cuckold, 
fand  yet  not  to  do  him  wrong.   Then  I  find,  Father  jF»pif^r,  that  when  you 
made  Fate,  you  had  the  wit  to  contrive  a  Holy-day  for  your  felf  now  a"nd 
then.   For  you  Kings  never  Enad:  a  Law,  but  you  have  a  kind  of  an  Eye  to 
your  own  Prerogative. 

TbiKb.  If  there  be  no  fuch  thing  as  right  and  wrong, 

Of  an  Eternal  Being,  I  have  done  ^ 

-But  if  there  be.  

Jup.  Peace,  thou  difputing  Fool  : 
Learn  this;  if  thou  could'ft  comprehend  my  ways; 
Then  thou  wert  Jove^  not  I :  yet,  thus  far  know, 
That,  for  the  good  of  Humati-kind,  this  Night 
I  fnall  beget  a  tuture  Hercuks  y      ^  : 
Who  (hall  redrefi  the  Wrongs  of  injur'd  Mortals, 

B  1  SluH 
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Shafl  conquer  Monfters^  and  reform  the  World. 

Merc.  Ay,  Brother  ?b«bm\  and  our  Father  made  all  thofe  Monfters  for 
Btrcuks  to  Conquer,  and  contrived  all  thofe  Vices  on  purpofe  for  him  to  re- 
form too,  there's  the  Jealt  on't.  "  .j  vc  n  • 

?k<eb.  Since  Arbitrary  Pow'r  will  hear  no  Reafbn,  ^ris  Wifdom  to  be  fi- 

Merc.  Why  that^s  the  Point ;  this  fame  Arbitrary  Power  is  a  knock  down 
•Argument;  'tis  but  a  Word  and  a  Blow;  now  methinks  our  Father  fpeaks 
out  like  an  honeft  bare  fac'd  God,  as  he  is;  he  lays  the  ftrefs  in  the  right 
Place,  upon  abfolute  Dominion  .  I  ccnfels  if  he  had  bsen  a  Man,  he  might 
have  been  a  Tyrant,  if  his  Subjeds  durft  ha  'e  call'd  him  to  account :  But  you 
Brother  Ttebtts^  arc  but  a  meer  Country  Gentleman,  that  never  comes  ro  Court » 
that  are  abroad  all  day  on  Horfe->:ack,  making  Vifits  about  the  World,  are 
drinking  all  Night,  and  in  your  Cups  are  ftill  rayling  at  the  Goveriiment;  O 
thelePati  iocSj  thefo  bumpkin  Patriot,  are  , a  very  filly  fort  of  Animal. 
Ju^.  My  prefent  Purpofe  and  Deiigrt  you  heard  j 

you  two  mult  be  fublervient  to  my  Love. 

Mtrc.  to  Vhcch.  No  more  of  your  Gruix»bietonian  Morals  Brothers  there's 
Preferment  comings  be  advis'dand  Pimp  dutifully. 

Juf.  Amfhttr;on^  the  brave  Tbehan  General, 
Has  overcome  his  Coancreys  Foes  in  Fight ; 
And  in  a  fingle  Duel  iiain  their  King: 
His  Conquering  Troops  are  eager  on  their  march 
Returning  home ;  while  their  young.  General 
More  eager  to  review  his  beauteous  Wifcji 
Pofts  on  before,  wlng'd  with  impetuous  Love, 
And,  by  to  morrows  dawn,  will  reach  this  Town. 

Mirc.  That's  but  fhort  warning,  Father  Jupiter:  having  made  no  former 
advances  of  Courtfliip  to  her,  you  have  need  of  your  Omnipotence,  and  all 
your  Godfliip,  if  you  mean  to  be  before  hand  with  him. 

Flab.  Then  ho  w  are  we  to  be  employed  this  Evening  ; 
Time's  precious,  and  thefe  Summer  Nights  are  (hort  > 
1  muft  be  early  up  to  light  the  World. 

Jup.  You  fhall  not  rife  ;  there  (hall  be  no  to  morrow  j 
Merc.  Then  the  World's  to  be  at  an  end,  1  find. 
Thceb.  Or  elfe  a  Gap  in  Nature,  of  a  Day. 
Jtfp.  A  day,  will  well  be  loft  to  bufie  Man  ; 
Night  (hall  continue  fl^ep,  and  care  (hall  ceafc. 
So,  many  Men  (hall  live,  and  live  in  peace. 
Whom  Sun-fhine  had  betray 'd  to  envious  Sight, 
And  Sight  to  fudden  Rage,  and  Rage  to  Death. 
Kow^  1  will  have  a  night  for  love  and  me  *, 
A  long  luxurious  Night,  fit  for  a  God 
To  quench  and  empty  his  immortal  Heat. 

^  A/*rc.  ril  lay  on  the  Womans  fide  for  all  that ;  that  (he  (hall  love  longeft  to 
aight,  in  fpight  of  your  Omnipotence. 

Tbai.  I 
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Thcsh-  I  (hill  be  curs'd  by  all  the  lab'ring  Trades, 
That  early  rife,  but  you  muft  be  obeyed. 

Jup.  No  matter  for  the  chaacing  part  of  Man  j 
They  have  a  day's  fin  lefs  to  anfwer  for. 

PM.  When  wou'd  you  have  me  wake?  ^  .n^,t 

Jup  Why,  when  Jo've  goes  to  fleep :  when  I  have  finifli  d. 
Your  Brother  Adercury  (hall  bring  you  word.       ^  lExit  Phoebus  on  his  Charibu 

To  Merc.  Now,  H^ma,  1  mull  take -^/w/>-&ii^7c»s  form, 
T' enjoy  his  Wife  ; 

Thou  muft  be  Sofia^  this  Amphitryon^  flave  i 
Who,  all  this  Night,  is  travelling,  to  7l&eie/, 
To  tell  Alcmena  of  her  Lords  approach  j 
And  bring  her  joyful  news  of  Vidory. 

Merc,  But  why  muft  I  be  Sofia  ? 

Jup.  Dull  God  of  Wit,  thou  Statue  of  thy  felf  i 
Thou  muft  be  :^ofia^  to  keen  out  Sofia  : 
Who,  by  his  entrance,  might  diloover  Jove^ 
Difturb  my  Plealures,  raiie  unruly  Noife, 
And  lo  diftradt  Akmena's  tender  Soul, 
She  wou'd  t^o^  meet  my  warmth,  when  I  diffolve 
Into  her  Lap ,  nor  give'down  half  her  Love. 

Met.  Let  me  alone ;  Til  cudgel  him  away  : 
But  I  abhor  fo  Villanous  a  fliape. 

Jup.  Take  \t  \  I  charge  thee  on  thy  Duty,  take  it  : 
Nor  dare  to  lay  it  down,  till  I  command. 
1  cannot  bear  amoments  lo(s  of  Joy.  ,  • 

[^Night  appears  above  in  ber  Ckartot. 
Look  upr  the  N.ght  is  in  her  filent  Chariot  v 
And  rouling  juft  o're  Thebes :  bid  her  drive  Oowly, 
Of  make  a  double  turn  about  the  World  ; 
Whil«  I  drop  W,  and  take  Amphitryon's  Drefs^        r  ^  .  »  • 
To  be  the  greater,  while  I  feem  the  lefs.  ^^"^  f-^'^P'^'V.fMv  l 

Merc,  to  Night.  Madam  Ntgbt,  a  good  Even  to  you :  fair  and  foftly,  F  b^ 
leech  you  MaTlam :  I  have  a  word  or  two  to  you  ,  from  no  le.s  a  God 

'^""nIT^^^  my  nimble  fingerM  God  of  Theft,  what  make  you  here  on  Earth, 
at  thfs  unfeafonable  hour  ?  what  Bankers  Shop  is  to  be  broken  open  to  Night  I 
?r  what  i^^^^^^^    and  Coiners,  and  Confpirators,  have  been  invoking  you^ 

""'ZTvtLt^^^^^  Enormities ;  and  yet  I  am  ftiU  in  my  Vocation^^. 
foi^^u  kJowI  ama  kind  of  Jack  of  all  Trades  :  ^^^^^^J^'^ 
zmk  His  Genius  to  night,  with  a  certain  noble  fort  of  Rwcreation,  caHOc 
Wenching  :  The  truth  on't  is,  Adultery  is  its  proper  name. 

mht.  Jupiter  wou'd  do  well  to  ftick  to  his  Wite  Jmo  . 

Alic.  HVhas  been  marry'd  to  her  above  thefe  hundred  years and  that  s 
long  enoueh  in  confcience  to  ftick  to  one  Woman. 

%ht.  She's  hi^Sifter  too,  as  well  as  his  Wife  ^  '  *  ^^^^^X  L t 
feaiontoher. 
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Merc.  Nay,  if  he  made  bold  with  his  own  Flefliand  Blood,  Ms  likely  he 
will  not  fpare  his  Neighbours. 

Night.  If  I  were  his  Wife,  I  wouj^iraife  a  Rebellion  againfthim,  for  the 
violation  of  my  Bed.  '  : 

Merc.  Thou  art  miftaken,  Old  Night :  his  Wife  ccu'd  raife  no  fadion  :  all 
the  Deities  in  Heaven  wou'd  take  the  part  of  the  Cuckold-making  God ;  for 
they  are  all  given  to  the  Flefh  moft  damnably.  Nay  the  very  Goddeffes 
wou'd  itickle  in  the  cmih  of  Lovei  'tis  the  way  to  be  Popular  to  Whore  and 
Love.  For  what  doit  thou  think  old  Saturn  was  depos'd,  but  that  he  was 
cold  and  impotent;  and  made  no  eou.rt  to  tbt  fair  Ladies.  Pal/as  and  Jumo 
themlelves,  as  chafte  as  they  are^  cry'd  fliame  on  him.  I  fay  unto  thee.  Old 
NightyWo  be  to  the  Monarch  that  has  not  the  Women  on  his  fide. 

Night.  Then  by  your  rule,  Mercury^  A  King  who  wou'd  live  happily,  muft 
debauch  his  whofe  Nation  of  Women. 

Merc.  As  far  as  his  ready  Money  will  go,  I  mean  j  for  Jupiter  himfelf  can't 
pleafeall  of  ''em.  But  this  is  befide  my  p relent  Commif2on ;  He  has  fent  me 
to  will  and  require  you  to  make  a  fwii^ging  long  Night  for  him ;  for  he  hates 
to  be  Itinted  in  his  Pleafures.  .    ..v^I  v!:/!;-  '; 

Night,  Tell  him  plainly  ,  I'll  rather  "lay  down  my  Commillion  :  What 
wou'd  he  make  a  Bawd  ot  me  ? 

Merc.  Poor  Ignorant !  why  he  meant  thee  for  a  Bawd  when  hefirftmade 
thee.  What  art  thou  good  for,  but  to  be  a  Bawd  Is  not  Day-light  better 
for  Mankind,  I  mean  as  to  any  other  ufe,  but  only  for  Love  and  Fornication/ 
Thou  haft  been  a  Bawd  too,  a  Heverend,  Primitive,  Original  Bawd,  from  the 
firft  hour  of  thy  Creation !  and  all  the  laudable  adions  of  Love,  have  been 
committed  under  thy  Mantle.  Prithee  for  what  doft  thou  think  that  thou  art 
worfhipp'di* 

Night.  Why  for  my  Stars  and  Moonfliine. 

Merc,  That  is,  for  holding  a  Candle  to  iniquity :  but  if  they  were  put  out 
thou  wou'dft  be  double  worfhipt,  by  the  willing  baOiful  Virgins.  aj 
Night.  Then  for  my  quiet,  and  the  fweetneli  of  my  fleep.  '  .  / 

Merc.  No,  for  ihy  fweet  waking  all  the  Night:  for  fleep  comes  not  upon 
Lovers  till  thou  art  vanifts'd. 

Nght,  But  it  will  b(?  againft  Nature,  to  make  a  long  Winters  Ni^ht  at 
Midlummer. 

Mere.  Trouble  not  your  felf  for  that:  Fh^^hus  is  order'd  to  make  alhort 
bummers  Day  to  morrow  :  fo.  in  four  and  twenty  Hours  all  will  be  at  riglits 

^Kt'}.  w  ii  T    '    i^^::^V"'  ^.li.  .rv  vi^  j,.:^  -to 

Nigbt.  Well,  I  am  edified  by  your  difcourfe;  and  my  comfort" is,  thtt  wha& 

ever  work  il  made,  I  fee  nothing. 

M,rc  About  your  bafiaels  then:  put  a  Spoke  into  your  Chariot  Wheels, 

and  order  the  Seven  Stars  to  halt,  while  I  put  my  felf  into  the  habit  of  a 

bervjng  man ;  and  diefs  up  a  falle  Sofi^.to  wait  upon  a  fallb  ^mmtryov.  Good 

flight,  jSigbt. 

Ntgbt.  My  CirvicQ  to  Jupiter.    Farewell  ilf^r^^rj. 

'  INlgh:  gccj  hacku^^^arj.  •     Exit.MQreo^y.  1 
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Scene  11. 
Amphitryon/  Pafface. 

Enter  Alcmena  alone. 

4/<:w."\7l7Hy  was  I  nmri'd  to  the  Man  I  love !  ^  u  •  -  • 

V  Y.  For,  had  he  been  indifferent  to  my  choice,  *  ' 

Or  had  been  bated,  abfence  had  been  pleafiire  ; 
But  now  I  fear  for  my  Amphitryon^  life : 
At  home,  in  private,  and  fecure  from  War, 
I  am  amidft  an  Hoaft  of  armed  foes  : 
Suftaining  all  his  Cares,  pierc'd  with  his  Wounds, 
A«d  if  he  falls  (  which  O  ye  Gods  aver.  ) 
Am,  in  jT/ffhitry on  il!i\n  I  wou*d  I  were  there. 
And  he  were  here ;  lb  might  we  change  our  Fates ; 
That  he  might  grieve  for  me,  and  I  might  die  for  him ! 

Enter  Phaedra,  running, 

Thad.  Good  news,  good  news,  Madam,  O  fuch  admirable  news,  that  if  I 
kept  it  in  a  moment,  I  (hou'd  burft  with  it ! 
Ale.  Is  it  from  the  Army  ? 
Vbad.  No  matter. 
Ale,  From  Amfhitryon  ? 
Thad.  No  matter,  neither. 

Ale.  Anfwer  me,  I  charge  thee^  if  thy  good  news  be  any  thing  relating  to 
my  Lord :  if  it  be,  alTure  thy  felf  of  a  Reward. 

Vhded.  Ay,  Madam,  now  you  fay  fomething  to  the  matter ;  you^k'now  the 
bufinefs  of  a  poor  Waiting-woman,  here  upon  Earth,  is  to  be  fcraping  up  fome- 
thing  againft  a  rainy  Day,  call'd  the  Day  of  Marriage  ;  every  one  in  our  own ' 
Vocation  :  but  what  matrer  is  it  to  me  if  my  Lord  has  routed  the  Enemie5,  ^ 
if  I  get  nothing  of  their  fpoils  I 

y^/^;..  Say,  is  my  Lord  victorious  ? 

Thad.  Why  he  is  vidorious ;  indeed  I  pray'd  devoutly  to  Jupiter  for  a  ViAo- 
ry ;  by  the  fame  token,  that  you  (hou'd  give  me  ten  pieces  of  Gold,  if  I 
brought  you  news  of  it.  . 

Ale.  They  are  thine  >  fuppofing  he  be  fafe  too. 

Tbad.  Nay  that's  a  new  bargain  >  for  I  vow'd  to  Jnpiter,  that  then  you 
(hou'd  give  me  ten  Pieces  more :  but  I  do  undertake  for  my  Lord's  fafety  :  if 
you  will  pleafe  to  difchr.rge  his  Godfhip  Jupiter  of  the  debt,  and  take  it  upon 
you  to  pay. 

^h.  When  he  returns  in  fafety,  Jupiter  and  I  will  pay  your  Vow. 

fhad.  And  I  am  fure  I  articled  with  Jupiter^  that  if  I  brought  you  news, 
that  my  Lord  was  upon  return,  you  fhou'd  grant  me  one  Imall  favour  more, 
that  will  coll  you  nothi:^g. 

Ale.  Make  hafte,  thou  Torturer ;  is  my  Amphitryon  upon  return 

Vhed,  Pro- 
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PfjdJ.  Promife  me  that  1  (hall  be  your  bedfellow  to  Night,  as  I  have  been 
ever  fince  my  Lord's  abfence,  —  unlefi  I  (hall  be  pleas'd  to  rcleafe  you  of 
your  word. 

Ale.  That's  a  fmall  requeft,  'tis  granted. 

Thad.  But  fwear  by  Jupiter. 

Ale.  But  why  by  Jufiter  ? 

Vhdd.  Becaufe  he's  the  greateft  :  I  hate  to  deal  with  one  of  your  little  baf- 
fling Gods  that  can  do  nothing,  but  by  permiffion:  but  jF«;/ffr  can  fwingc 
vou  off ;  if  you  fwear  by  him,  and  areforfworn. 

Ale.  I  f^rear  by  Jupiter. 

Vhxd.  Then  I  believe  he  is  ViAorious,  and  I  know  he  is  fafe :  for  I  look'd 
through  the  Key-hole,  and  faw  hira  knocking  at  the  Gate  ;  and  I  had  the 
Conlcience  to  let  him  cool  his  Heels  there. 

AJc.  And  wou'dft  thou  not  open  to  him  !  Oh  thou  Traitrefi  ! 

Tb^d,  No,  I  was  a  little  wifer:  I  left  Sofia^s  Wife  to  let  him  in  :  for  I  was 
relblv'd  to  bring  the  news,  and  make  my  penny-worths  out  of  him ;  as  tira« 
ihall  (how. 

Enter  Jupiter,  in  the  jhape  of  Amphitryon,  with  Sofia^s  ^iftf  Bromia. 
[  He  kijfes  and  embraces  Alcmena.  j 

JuP.  O  let  me  live  for  ever  on  thofe  Lips  I   

The  Nedar  of  the  Gods,  to  thefe  is  tafteleis. 

1  fwear,  that  were  I  Jupiter^  this  Night 

I  wouM  renounce  my  Heav'n,  to  be  Amfbitryn. 

Ale.  Then,  not  to  (Wear  beneath  Amphitryon  i  Oath, 
C  Forgive  me  Juno  if  I  am  profane  ) 
I  fwear,  I  wou'd  be  what  I  am  this  Night  i 
And  be  Alcmna^  rather  than  be  Juno, 

Brcm.  Good  my  Lord,  what's  become  of  my  poor  Bedfellow,  your  Man 
Sofia:  you  keep  fuch  a  billing  and  colling  here,  to  fet  ones  Mouth  a  watring: 
what,  I  fay,  though  I  am  a  poor  Wom^ n,  I  have  a  Husband  as  well  as  my  La- 
dy ;  and  (hou'd  be  as  glad  as  (he,  of  a  iirtle  hofteft  Recreation. 

Thtd.  And  what  have  you  done  with  your  old  Friend,  and  my  old  Sweet- 
heart Judge  Gripm^  has  he  brought  ina  home  a  cramd  Purfe  that  fwels  with 
Bribes ;  if  he  be  rich,  I'll  make  him  welcome,  like  an  honourable  Magi(trate  : 
but  if  he  has  not  had  the  wic  co  lell  Ju(tice,  he  judges  no  Caufes  in  my  Court, 
I  warrant  him. 

Ale.  My  Lord  you  tell  me  nothing  of  the  Battel  ? 
Is  Tbtbes  Vidorious,  are  our  Foes  deftrov't*  i 
For  now  I  find  you  fafe,  I  (liouM  be  glad 
To  hear  you  were  in  danger  ? 

Jup,  afide.  A  Man  had  need  he  a  God,  to  (*and  the  fury  of  three  talking 
V\  on.jn  :  I  rhmk  m  my  Confcience  I  .nade  th;:ir  Tongues  of  Thunder. 

B.  omia  pull:ng  him  on  on,  fide.  I  ask'd  the  .1  It  cue.rion :  anfwer  me  my  Lord. 

ih:ci\i\ipif!ImgL^»c2jto'tUrfide.  Peace,  mine's  a  Lover,  and  yours  is  but  a 
j^iusband ;  and  my  Judge  is  my  Lord  too  j  the  l  itk  (hall  take  place,  and  I  will 

J  up,  Sofia 
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I  rode  before  ^em,  with  a  Lovers  hafte.  ^— i  [^AfiJe, 
Was  e're  poor  God  fo  worri'd  !  but  for  my  Love, 
I  wifli  I  were  in  Heav'n  again  with  jF«m 
'  Ale,  Then  I,  itfcems,  am  laft  to  be  regarded  ^ 

Jup,  Not  fo,  my  Love,  but  tjiefe  obftrcperous  Tongues 
Have  fnatch'd  their  anfwers  firft ;  they  will  be  heard ; 
And  furely  Jove  woud  never  anfwer  Pray  V 
That  Women  made,  but  only  to  be  freed 
From  their  Eternal  Noife:  make  hafte  to  Bed : 
•  There  let  me  tell  my  Story,  in  thy  Arms ; 
There  in  the  gentle  paufes  of  our  Love, 
betwixt  our  dyings,  e're  we  live  again, 
,  Thou  (halt  be  told  the  Battel,  and  (iiccefs  • 
Which  I  (hall  oft  begin,  and  then  break  off ; 
For  Love  will  often  interrupt  my  Tale, 
And  make  lb  fweet  confufion  in  our  talk. 
That  thou  flialt  ask,  and  I  (hall  anfwer  things. 
That  are  not  of  a  piece :  but,patch'd  with  Kilfes, 
And  Sighs,  and  Murmurs,  and  imperfed  Speech  > 
And  Nonfence  (hall  be  Eloquent,  in  Love. 

Brow,  to  Fb^Sra.  My  Lord  is  very  hot  upon't :  this  ablence  is  a  great  Friend 
to  us  poor  negleded  Wives ;  it  makes  us  new  again. 
h  ..Ale.  I  am  the  Fool  of  Love  ;  and  find  within  me 
The  fondnefs  of  a  Bride,  without  the  fear. 
My  whole  Defires  and  Wi(hes  are  in  you. 

Thued.  afide.  My  Ladies  EyesaJe  pinking  to  Bed  ward  too ;  Now  is  She  to 
look  very  fleepy,  counterfeiting  yauning,  but  She  (hall  ask  me  leave  firft. 

Ale*  Great  Junoy  thou  whole  holy  care  prefides 
Over  the  Nuptial  Bed,  pour  all  thy  Bleflings 
On  this  Aufpicious  Night.  ; 

Jup,  Juno  may  grudge :  for  flie  may  fear  a  Rival, 
In  thole  bright  Eyes;  but  Jupittr  w'lW^mt^ 
And  doubly  bleft  this  Night. 
Th^d.  afide.  But  A«r;.  £r  iliouM  ask  my  leave  firft,  were  he  here  in  Perlbn. 
Ale,  Bnmia^  prer?are  the  Bed  : 
The  tedious  journey  has  difpos'd  my  Lord, 

To  feek  his  needful  reft.  C  ^^^'^  Bromia. 

Fb£d.  ^Tis  very  true,  Madam  ;  the  poor  Centletiian  myjl  tweeds  be  weary  ; 
and  therefo'-e^  ':was  not  ill  contriv'd  that  he  muft  lie  alone  to  Nighty  to  recruit 
himlelt  with  fl^ep,  and  lay  in  enough  for  to  morrow  Nigh^,  when  you  may 
keep  him  waking.  '  r  :  * 

^Ic.  to  Jupittr.  I  rnuft  confels  I  made  a  kind  of  promife;*- — 
'Phxdr^L,  alwofi  crying,  A  kind  of  promife,  do  you  call  if?  I  lee  you  wou'd 
fain  be  coming  off ;  1  am  liire  you  fwore  to  me,  by  Jupiter^  that  I.ftiou'd  be 
your  Bedfellow,  and  I'll  accufe  you  to  hirn  too,  the  firft  Prayers  I  make  :  And 
I'll  pray  a  purpofe  too,  that  I  will,  though  I  have  not  pray  d  to  -him  this  (even 


Years. 
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to  Ammr^ron. 

Juf.  O,  the  malicious  Hilding ! 

Ale.  I  did  fwear  indeed,  my  Lord. 

Ju^.  Forfwear  thy  felf ;  for  Jupiter  but  laughs 
At  Lovers  Perjuries. 

Pb£d.  The  more  (hame  for  him  if  he  does :  there  wou'd  be  a  fine  God  in- 
deed for  us  Women  to  worfliip,  if  he  laughs  jw^hen  our  Sweet-hearts  cheat  us 
of  our  Maiden  heads :  No,  no,  Jupiter  is  an  honefter  Gentleman  than  you 
make  of  him. 

Jup.  Vm  all  on  fire  ;  and  wou'd  not  loofe  this  Night, 
To  be  the  Mafter  of  the  Univerle. 

Pi}£d,  Ay,  my  Lord,  I  fee  you  are  on  fire  :  but  the  Devil  a  Bucket  (hall  be 
brought  to  quench  it,  without  my  leave:  you  way  goto  Bed,  Madam  ;  but  you 
ftiall  fee  how  Heav'n  will  bleis  your  Nights  work^,  if  you  forfwear  your 

lelf:           Some  Fool,  Ibme  meer  Elder-Brother,  or  fome  blockheadly^  Hero, 

Jove,  I  befeech  thee,  lend  her. 

Jup.  afide.  Now  I  cou'd  call  my  Thunder  to  revenge  me, 
But  that  were  to  confefs  my  lelf  a  God, 

And  then  I  loft  my  Love !  «         Alcmena^  come. 

By  Heav'n  I  have  a  Bridegrooms  fervour  for  thee. 
As  I  had  ne'er  enjoy'd. 

Ale.  fighing.  She  has  my  Oath ; 
And  fure  (he  may  releafe  it  if  (he  pleale. — 

Vbad.  Why  truly  Madam,  I  am  not  cruel  in  my  nature,  to  poor  diftreffcd 
Lovers ;  for  it  may  be  my  own  cafe  another  day :  And  therefore,  if  my  Lord 
pleafes  to  confider  me.  — 

Jup.  Any  thing,  any  thing,  but  name  thy  wi(h,  and  have  it. — 

Thdd.  Ay,  now  you  fay,  any  thing,  any  thing ;  but  you  wou'd  tell  me  ano- 
ther ftory  to  morrow  Morning.  Look  you  my  Lord,  here's  a  Hand  open  to 
receive ;  you  know  the  meaning  of  it :  I  am  for  nothing  but  the  Ready — 

Jup.  Thou  (halt  have  all  the  Treafury  of  Heav'n.  , 

PW.  Yes  when  you  are  Jupiter,  to  difpofeof  it. 

Jup.  afide,  I  had  forgot,  and  (how'd  my  felf  a  God  j 
This  Love  can  make  a  Fool  of  Jupiter. 

Tb£d.  You  have  got  Ibme  part  of  the  Enemies  Spoil  I  warrant  you  ;  I  fte  a 
little  trifling  Diamond  upon  your  Finger  ;  and  I  am  proud  enough  to  think 
it  wou'd  become  mine  too. 

Jupiter,  taking  a  Ring  off  his  Finger  and  giving  it.  Here,  take  it  j 
This  is  a  very  Woman: 
Her  Sex  is  Avarice,  and  (he,  in  One, 
Is  all  her  Sex. 

Phted.  Ay,  ay,  ^tis  no  matter  what  you  lay  of  us.  What  wou'd  you  have 
your  Mony  out  of  the  Treafury,  without  paying  the  Officers  their  Fees  ?  Go, 
get  you  together,  you  naughty  Couple,  till  you  are  both  weary  of  worrying 
one  another,  and  then  to  morrow  morning,  I  (hall  have  another  Fee  for  part- 
ing you.    •  [  Ph^dra  goes  cut  before  Alcmena  with  a  Light. 

• 

Jupiter^ 


Jupiter  film. 
Why  now  I  am,  indeed,  the  Lord  of  all ; 
For  what's  to  be  a  God,  but  to  enjoy  ? 
Let  human-kind  their  Sovereign's  leifure  waiter 
Love  is,  this  Nighty,  my  great  Affair  of  State  ; 
Let  this  one  Night,  of  Providence  be  void : 
All  Jove^  for  once,  is  on  himfelf  employed. 
Let  unregarded  Altars  fmoke  in  vain ; 
And  let  my  Subjects  praife  me,  or  complain.  " 
Yetj  if  betwixt  my  Intervals  of  blifs, 
Some  am'rous  Youth  his  Oraifbns  addreG, 
His  Pray'r  is  in  a  happy  hour  preferred  : 
And  when  Jo'Ui  loves,  a  Lover  fhall  be  heard. 


KOl  IL 

Night-Scene  of  a  Vattace. 

Sofia  'ivith  a  Dark-Lanthorn :  Mercury, Sofia's  Jhape^  with  a  Dark-Lanthorn  alfo. 

Sofa.  \*T  7  AS  not  the  Devil  in  my  Mafter,  to  fend  me  out  in  this  dreadful 
W  dark  Night,  to  bring  the  news  of  his  Victory  to  my  Lady  ?  and 
was  not  I  poffe&d  with  ten  Devils,  for  going  oi\  his  errand,  without  a  Con- 
voy for  the  fafeguard  of  my  Perfon  ?  Lord,  how  am  I  melted  into  Sweat  with 
fear  I  I  am  diminlQi'd  of  my  natural  weight,  above  two  Stone ;  I  (hall  noc 
bring  half  my  felf  home  again,  to  my  poor  Wife  and  Family  :  I  have  been  in 
an  Ague  fit,  ever  fince  (hut  of  Evening  ;  what  with  the  fright  of  Trees^  by  the 
High-way,  which  look'd  malicioufly  like  Thieves,  by  Moon-fliine :  and  what 
with  Bulrufbes  by  the  River-fide,  that  ftiak^d  like  Spears,  and  Lances  at  me. 
Weil!  the  greatelt  Plague  of  a  Serving-man,  is  to  be  hir'd  to  fome  great  Lord  ! 
They  care  not  what  drudgery  they  put  upon  us,  while  they  lie  lolling  at  their 
Eafe  a  Bed,  and  ftretch  their  lazy  Limbs,  in  expe(3:ation  of  the  Whore  which 
we  are  fetching  for  them. 

Mer.  afide.  He  is  but  a  poor  Mortal,  that  fuffers  this  I  bur  I,  who  am  a  God, 
am  degraded  to  afoot  Pimpj  a  Waiter  without  Doors  j  a  very  civil  employ- 
ment for  a  Deity  \  ' 

Sof.  The  better  fort  of  'em  will  lay,  Upon  my  Honour,at  every  word;  }^t 
ask  'em  for  our  Wages,  and  they  plead  the  Priviledge  of  their  Honour,  and 
will  not  pay  us ;  nor  let  us  take  our  Priviledge  of  the  Law  upon  them.  Thels 
are  a  very  hopeful  fort  of  Patriots,  to  ftand  up  as  they  do  for  Liberty  and 
Property  of  the  Subjed ;  there's  Confcience  for  you 

Mer.  afide.  This  Fellow,  has  fomething  of  the  Republican  Spirit  in  him. 

Solia  looking  about  him.  Stay  ;  this  methinks  (hou'd  be  our  Houle :  and  I 
(hou'd  thank  the  Gods,  now,  for  bringing  me  fafe  home ;  but  I  think  I  had  as 
good  let  my  Devotions  alone,  till  I  have  got  the  reward  for  my  good  news, 
and  then  thank  'em  once  for  all ;  for  if  I  praile  'em,  before  I  am  lafe  within 

C  2  Door5^ 


Doors,  fome  damn'd  Maftiff  Dog  may  come  out,  and  worry  me  ;  and  then 
my  thanks  are  thi  own  away  upon  'em.  "  .   ,  r 

Merc.  apde.  Thou  art  a  wicked  Rogue,  and  wilt  have  thy  bargain  before 
hand  :  Therefore  thou  get'ft  not  into  the  Houle  this  Night  ;  and  thank  me  ac- 
cordingly as  I  ufe  thee,  r.       T     J,    tr-  ^ 

Sofia.  Now  am  I  to  give  my  Lady  an  Account  of  my  Lord  s  Victory  ;  -cis 
good  to  exercifc  my  Parts  before  hand,  and^  file  my  Tongue  into  eloquent  Ex- 
preffions,  to  tickle  her  Ladyfhips  imagination. 

Mer,  afide.  Gqod !  and  here's  the  God  of  Eloquence  to  judge  of  thy  Qi-ation. 

'bo(\:i,fettlr.g  down  his  Lanthorn.  This  Lanthorn,  for  once,  (hall  be  my  Lady  : 
becaufe  fhe  is  the  Lamp  of  all  Beauty  and  Perfe^iion. 

Mer.  afide.  No,  Rogue^  'tis  thy  Lord  is  the  Lanthorn  by  this  time,  of  Jupiter 
is  turn  d  fumbler. 

^/v.Xbsyubiill  iii-ake  my  Addreffes  to  her:  {Bowes)  Madam,,  my.  Lord 
harch.ofen  me  out,  as  .the  moft  Faithful,  though  the  molt  unworthy  pf  his 
followers ;  to  bring  your  Ladidiip  this  following  Account  of  our  glorious  Ex- 
pedition. T  hep.  (lie —  O  my  pooi'  Sofia  ^  (^in  a  fir  ill  Tone  )  how  am  1  over- 
joyed to  fee  thee  I  She  can  fay  no  kfs :  —  Madam,  you  do  me  too  much  Ho- 
nour, and  the  World  vyill  envy  me  this  giory  :  —  well  anfwer'd  on  my  fide. — 
And  Uo  w  does,  my  Lord  Ampbityyon  ■?  —  Madam^  he  always  does  like  a:  Man  of 
Courage,  when  he  is  calFd  by  Honour.  There  I  tiiink  I  nick'd  it,  —  But 
when  will  he  return  i--  As  foon  as  poffibly  he  can  :  but  not  fo  foon  as  bis  im- 
patient Heart  cou  d  wifh  him  with  your  Ladyfiiip. 

Mo'c.  afitde.  When  Tbeks  is  an  Univerfity^,  thou  deferveft  to  be  their  Orator. 
Sofia,  But  what  does  hb  do,  and  what  does  he  fay  ^  Prethee  tell  me  fomething 
more  of  him. —  He  always  lays  lefs  than  he  does.  Madam ;  and  his  Enemies 
have  found  it  to  their  colt.      Where  the  Devil  did  I  learn  thefe  Elegancies 
-arid  Gallantries  ^  '   ■  ;  /  ;\ '  . 

Merc.  So;  he  has  all  ^He natural  Endowments  of  a  Fop;  and  only  wants 
the  Education  -  ■ 

Sofm^fiaHKg.  tip  to  th  Sky.  What  is  the  Devil  in  the  Night  I  (he^s  as  long  as 
two  Nights :  the  feven  Stars  are  juil  where  they  were  feven  Hours  ago  I  high 
Day—  higfi  Night,  I  mean/  by  my  favour.  What  has  ?h(2hM5  been  playing  the 
Qood-fellow,  and  ovei.flppt.himfelf,that  he  forgets  his  duty  to  us  Mortals  ? 

ilierr.  Mow  familiar Ij^'^thp  Raskal  treats  us  Gods!  but  1  fhall  make  him  al- 
ter'his  tone  immediately.^  '  [MQTcmy  ccwes  neanr^and  fiandsjufi-  before  him, 
Soli3iy  Jcei?jg  biwyund fiariing  back,  afide.  How  now.^  what  do  my  Eyes  dazle, 
or*  is  my  dark  Lanthorn  t'alle  to  me  !  is  not  that  a  Giant  before  our  Door  ?  or 
a  Ghoft  of  fome  body  flain  in  the  late  Battel  ?  if  he  be,  ^tis  unconfcionably 
done,  to  flight  ^n  honcft  Man  thus^  who  never  drew  Weapon  wrathfully  in 
all  my  life  \  — Whatever  Wight  he  be,  1  am  devilifhly  afraid,  that's  cer- 
tain :  but  ^tis  dilcretion  to  keep  my  own  Counfel:  Fll  fing,  that  I  may  feem 
Valiant:  ,  [  Sofia  fmgs  \  and  as  Mercury  fjeaks^  by  little  and  little  drops  his  Voice, 
Merc.  What  lawcy  Companion  is  this,  that  deafens  us  with  his  hoarfe 
Voice  what  Midnight  B^llad-finger  have  we  here  ^  I  (hall  teach  the  Villain 
to  leave  off  Catterwa wling. 

Sofi  I 


So/ia.  I  wou'd  I  had  Gaupag^,  Br  blfr  faM^'j  that  I  pi^'glit?  mjdi  him  ro-  call 
my  finding  Catterwawling,  an  Illiterate  Rogue  *,  m\  Enemy  to  riie-Klufes'-and 
to  -Mulkk.  -  --^^^o  ii.--,;  , .  ^  ;  ci:' .O     ;  •■- 

Merc.  There  Is  an  ill  favour  that  oiBFends  my  Noftrils ;  and  st  wdfceth  this 
way?  .      /      .  — 

•  5f)/7^.  He  has  fmelt  me  out ;  my  fear  has  betray'd  me  into  this  favour.— 
I  am  a  dead  Man :  the  bloody  Villain  is  at  his  fee,  fa,  fum,  already, 
^^it^rc:  Stand')  who. goes thefe?'      '  '         ■  :ia  ^  (i.' ju:-;6,v...  • 
■  Sofia.  A  Friend:  •  -  '  -  fl<-iiy  ^  :noiihupuiii^  c'vi 

Mere.  Wh.^t  Friend  >  •  -  j  .  .'^/'n'.M 'jlo^       j:.fi'..  . 

55//^!.  Whv  a  Friend  to  all  the  World  that  will  give  me  leave  to  live  peaceably. 

Merc.  I  dene  Pea  ce^  and  all  its  Works  ^  my  Af'fe  -aK^  <iut  'bf  exercife,  they 
have  mauFd  ^lobod  v  rhefe  three  days :  I  long  for  aflihottoufable  Oecafion  to 
'  pound  a  Mro~;  and  iay  him  a  fleepat  thfe'fifft  Birffet.'-^'^  {ViV^i    -  : .  . 

Sp/ia  afde,  That  wou'd  almoft.  do  me  a  kindnefij  for  I  have '^beenr  kept 
wakeing  v<^irhout  ni9pm<ybne  wifik  of  lleep  th^ie'tf^e^f^Mfhts.  • 

M.rc  Of  vvh?.- Qii.  licy  are  you,  Fellow?  . 

Sofia.  Why  I  am  a  M  m,  Fellow, — ^  Courage  Scjta--^— 

Merc.  Wiatk^nd  oi  Man? 

Sofia.  Wiiy  >  Twp-leg'd  Man,  What  Man  (hoirdl  be?-^  {Afide) — ^  I 
muli  bear  up  to  him,  he  may  prove  as  errant  a  Milkfop  as  my  felf.  > 

Merc.  Thou  art  a  Cowaid  I  warrant  thee,  do  not  I  hear  thy  T^eth.  chatter 
'in  thy  Head?  ,  ''^^  i.;o:*nnI.r-   \  ^  r     i       -  i 

Sofia  \y,  ay,  that's  only  a  fign  they  wou'd  be  fnapping  at  thy  Nole.-^— - 
(^yifidej — -  Blefs  me,  what  an  Aim.and  Fift  he  has,  i/Vitb  great  Thumbs  toa-: 
'  andGolsand  Knuckle-boncs  of  a  very  Butcher.    -  -  f '  .  j  .r 

Merc.  Sirrah,  trpm  whence  come  you,  and  whither  go  you  ?  anfwerme  di- 
redly,  upon  pain  of  Affaffination.  ' 

Scfia.  I  am  coming  from  whence  I  came,  and  am  going- whither  I  go :  that*6 

directly  hpme^  though  this  is  fomewhat  itn  uncivil  rhanidO^  af  proceeding, 

at  the  firft  fight  of  a  Man,  let  me  teU  you. 

Merc,  Then  to  begin  our  better  Acquaintance^  let  me  firft  mak^  you  a  fmall 
Prefent  of  this  box  o'  the  Ear.-  -  (firikes  him. 

Sofia.  If  I  were  as  cholerick  a  Fool  as  you  now]  here  wouM  be  fine  work 
betwixt  us  two  >  but  lam  a  little-  better  bred,  than  to  cMlWb  the  fleepjng 
Neighbourhood,  and  fo  good  night  Friend^— —  \  (Is  geing. 

Merc  ftopng  him.  Hold  Sir ;  you  and  1  muft  not  ^art  fo  eafily  ;  once  more, 
whither  are  you  going?  ' 

Sofia.  Why  lam  going  as  faft  as  I  can,  to  get  out  of  the  reach  of  your 
Clutches :  let  me  but  only  knock  at  that  Door  there. 

Merc.  What  bufinefs  have  you  at  that  Door^  Sirrah  ? 

Sofia.  This  is  our  Houle  ;  and  when  I  am  got  in.,  111  tell  yon  more. 

Merc.  Whofe  Houfe  is  this,  Sawcineis,  chat  you  are  forjiimiliar  with,  to  call 
it  ours  ?  '  ^  ; 

Sofia.  'Tismine,  in  the  firft  place  j  and  next,  my  Matters;  for  I  lye  in  the 
Garrret,  and  he  lyes  under  me. 

Mm.  Have  your  Mafter  and  you  no  Names,  Sirrah  ? 

Sofia,  H? 


14  jMfBir^ron. 

Sofia.  His  Name  1$  Awvhitrjony  hear  that  and  tremble. 

Merc.  What,  my  Lord  General  P      ,         ,       ,  , 

Sofia.  O,  has  his  Name  mollify'd  you  1 1  have  brought  you  down  a  Peg  lower  , 
already.  Friend. 

iW^rt.  And  your  Name  is-  

Lord,  Friend>you  are  fo  very  troublefom— What  thou  d  my  Name  be 
but  Sofia  ? 

Merc.  How,  S^/^?,  fay  you  ?  how  long  have  you  taken  up  that  Name,  Sirrah  ? 

^o/?<i.Here'safinequeftion:  why  I  never  tookitupFriend^it  was  born  with  me. 

Merc,  What  was  your  Name  born,  Sofia  i  take  this  Remembrance  for  that 
Lye.  {Beats  him, 

Sofia,  Hold  Friend,  you  are  fo  very  flippant  with  your  Hands,  you  won't 
hear  Reafon :  What  offence  has  my  Name  done  you,  that  you  (hou'd  beat  me  for 
it?  S.O.S.l.A.  They  are  as  civil,  honeft,  harmlels  Letters,  as  any  are  in  the 
whole  Alphabet. 

Merc,  I  have  no  quarrel  ta  the  Name,  but  that  'tis  e'en  too  good  for  you,  and 
'tis  none  of  yours. 

Sofia,  What  am  not  I  Sofia,  fay  you  ? 
Merc.  No. 

Iftiould  think  you  are  fome  what  merrily  difpos'd,  if  you  had  not  beaten 
me,  in  fuch  fober  ladnefs.  You  wou'd  perfwade  me  out  of  my  Heathen  Name, 
wou'd  you 

Merc.  Say  you  are  Sofia  again  at  your  Peril,  Sirrah. 

Sofia.  I  dare  fay  nothiug,  but  Thought  is  free  ;  but  whatever  lam  call'd,!  am 
Ampbitryons  Man,  and  the  hrft  Letter  of  my  Name  is  S.  too.  You  had  beft  tell  me 
that  my  Mafter  did  not  fend  me  home  to  my  Lady,  with  news  of  his  Vidory  ? 
~   Merc.  I  fay  he  did  not. 

Sofia.  Lord,  Lord,  Friend,  one  of  us  two  is  horribly  giv'n  to  lying —  but  I 
do  not  fay  which  of  us,  to  avoid  Contention. 

A/erc.  I  fay,  my  Name  is  Sofia^  and  yours  is  not* 

Sofia.  I  wouM  you  cou'd  make  good  your  words,  for  then  I  fliouM  not  be 
beaten,  and  you  (hou'd. 

Merc.  I  find  you  wou'd  be  Sofia  if  you  durft —  but  if  I  catch  you  thinking  fo— 

Sofia.  I  hope  I  may  think  I  was  Sofia  ;  and  I  can  find  no  difference  between 
my  foriner  felf,  and  my  prefent  felf  j  but  that  I  was  plain  S^a  before  i  and 
now  I  am  lac'd  Sofia, 

Merc.  Take  this,  for  being  fo  impudent  to  think  lb.  (Beats  him. 

Sofia  kneeling.  Truce  a  little,  I  befeech  thee !  I  wou'd  be  a  Stock  or  a  Stone 
now  by  my  good  will,  and  wou'd  not  think  at  all,  for  felf  prefcrvation.  But  will 
you  give  me  leave  to  argue  the  Matter  fairly  with  you  ?  and  promife  me  tode- 
pofe  that  Cudgel,  if  I  can  prove  my  felf  to  be  that  Man  that  I  was  before  I 
was  beaten  ? 

Mtrc.  Well,  proceed  in  fafety  ;  I  promife  you  I  will  not  beat  you. 

Sofia.  Ill  the  firfl  Place  then,  is  not  this  Town  caL'd  Thebes  ? 

Merc.  Uimdoubtedly. 

Sofia.  And  is  not  this  Houle  Amphitryon's  ? 

Merc.  Who  denyes  it  ^ 

Sofia,  I 


Sofia,  I  thought  you  wouM  have  denyed  that  too?  for  all  haivgs  upon  a  String, 
Remember  then,  that  thofe  two  preliminary  Articles  are  already  granted.  In  th« 
next  place,  did  not  the  forefaid  Amphitryon  beat  the  Telehans,  kill  their  King 
Fterelasj  and  fend  a  certain  Servant,  meaning  fome  Body,  that  for  fake- 
lake  (hall  be  namelefs,  to  bring  a  Prelenc  to  his  Wife,  with  news  of  his  Vi- 
dory,  and  of  his  Refolution  to  return  to  morrow  ? 

Merc,  This  is  all  true,  to  a  very  little  j  but  who  is  that  certain- Servant,  there'5 
all  the  queftion  ? 

Sofia.  Is  it  Peace  or  War  betwixt  us  ? 

Aderc.  Peace. 

Sofia.  I  dare  not  wholly  truft  that  abominable  Cudgel;  but  *tis  a  certain 
Friend  of  yours  and  mine  ;  that  had  a  certain  Name  before  he  was  beaten  out 
of  it  ;  but  if  you  are  a  Man  that  depend  not  altogether  upon  force  and  bruta- 
lity, but  fomewhat  alfo  upon  Reafon,  now  do  you  bring  better  Proofs  that  you 
are  that  fame  certain  Man  ;  and  in  order  to  it^  anfwer  me  to  certain  QuelHons. 

Merc.  1  lay  I  am  Sofia,  Amphitryon's  Man  >  what  reafon  have  you  to  urge 
againft  it  ? 

Sofia.  What  was  your  Fathers  Name  ? 

Merc.  Davm\  who  was  an  honeft  Husbandman,  whole  Sifters  Name  was 
Harpagh,  that  was  married,  and  dyed  in  a  foreign  Country. 

Sofia.  So  far  you  are  right,  I  muft  confels ;  and  your  Wife's  Name  is.  

Merc.  Bromia^  a  devilifli  Shrew  of  her  Tongue,  and  a  Vixen  of  her  Hands'; 
that  leads  me  a  miferable  Life »  keeps  me  to  hard  duty  a  Bed  >  and  beats  me  eve- 
ry Morning  when  I  have  rilen  from  her  fide,  without  having  firft  

Sofia.  I  underftand  you ;  by  many  a  forrowful  Token ;  this  muft  be  I. — {Afide. 

Merc.  I  was  once  taken  upon  fufpicion  of  Burglary,  and  was  whipt  through 
Thebes,  and  branded  for  my  pains. 

Sofia.  Right  me  again  ;  but  if  you  are  I,  as  I  begin  to  fufped  ;  that  whip- 
ping and  branding  might  have  been  paft  over  in  filence,ior  both  o  ir  Credits. — • 
And  yet  now  I  think  on*t,  if  I  am  I,  (as  I  am  I)  he  cannot  be  I.  Ail  thele  Cip- 
cumftances  he  might  have  heard  i  but  I  will  now  interrogate  him  upon  fome 

private  Paflages  What  was  the  Prefent  that  Amphitryon  fent  by  you  or  me, , 

no  matter  which  of  us,  to\\\s  Akmena^. 

Merc.  A  Buckle  of  Diamonds,  coniifting  of  five  large  Stonesr 

Sofia.  And  w^re  are  they  now 

Merc.  In  a  Cafe,  leal'd  with  my  Mafters  Coat  of  Arms. 

Sofia.  This  is  prodigious,  I  coniefs ;  but  yet  ^tis  nothing  now  I  think  on't,  for 
Ibme  falfe  Brother  may  have  reveal'd  it  to  him.  (Afide)  But  I  have  another  Que- 
ftion to  ask  you,  of  fomewhat  that  pafs'd  jonly  betwixt  my  felf  and  me  ;  if  you 
are  Sofia,  what  were  you  doing  in  the  heat  of  Battel  ? 

Merc.  What  a  wife  Man  (hou'd,  that  has  a  reiped  for  his  own  Perfon.  ! 
ran  into  our  Tent,  and  hid  my  felf  amongft  the  Baggage. 

Sofia  afide.  Such  another  cutting  Anfwer^  and  I  muft  provide  my  feiP  of 
another  name.  (To  him.)  And  how  did  you  pals  your  time  in  that  fame  Tent  f 
You  need  not  anfwer  to  every  Circurriftance  lb  exadly  now  ;  you  muft  ly.e  a 
little,  that  I  may  think  you  the  more  me. 


Mm.  That: 


Merc.  TlutGunaiflig  (hall  not  (erVe  yoiAC>tiim,  t<i^k<:umvent  me'ojit  of  my 
:  I      ior  plain  naW  Tcuth  :--Thara.{taaa  ftiHo^fliea^  of  old  Wiue, 
wjikh  my  Lord  rcfery'd  toi:this  own  drinki,tTg^,^jij;bi:::;t  :.J3  :o.,  Lii>       c  • 
A^^-^^©^^    ^-fure  a5  i>?i^di/^aerttt»ifeiaifetotd:hto^  that 

il//^rc.  And  by  that  Ho^iliead,  upoji  the  gfouiTd/icHefe  kind  laviter 

Mid ,  Pmo^^to^  goQA  drinking— r—v:>.  u    ;   ty.  .    :  ;  ' 

5r/?^i^  Nay,  now  I  have  caught  you  j  there  was  neither  Inviternor  Provoker, 
for  1  was  all  alone.  ^  ^.  iii  ^rAi^'^M  is' 

Merc,  A  liiity  Gammon  of   .  . 

r  ^gk'tpg'-  Bacon — -thk  word  hastjiiic^  made  an  end  t>f  me  let  me 
^^^^._-.  tj[>fe.muft  be  I,  m  l^ighr  06  mb.^+^  but  iaii  rnl^  vtewotiim  nearer. 

\;i  I.fir^. '  .  ^  i'l^dh  about  Mercury  with  his  dark  Lanthorn, 

:Mtrc,^\x^t  areypti  walking -.about  niefor,  with  your  dark  Lanthorn?.  - 

So\ui.  No  harm  Friend;  i  am  only  furveying  a  parcel  of  Earth  here,  that  I 
find  we  two  are  ibout  to  Bargain  for:— He's  damnable  like  me,  (that's  <:ertaih 

Imprimis^  there's  the  Patch  upon  rny  Nofe,  with  a  Pox  to  him  ^Mmy-^vo^' 

ry  foolilh  Face  with  a  long  Chin  at  end  on  t :  Ifew?  pfie  Pair  of  (hambling  Legs, 
with  two  fplay  Feet  belonging  to  them.  And— ^ — fumma  tot aluj  from  Head 

to  Foot  all  my  Bodily  Apparel.        (To  Mercury)  Well,  you  are  5o/^;  there's 

no  denying  it;  but  What  am  I  then?  for  my  Mind  gives  me,  lani  fome 
body  ftill,  if  1  knew  but  who  I  were. 

Merc.  When  I  have  a  mind  to  be  SoJIa  no  more,  then  thou  maift  be  Sojfia 
again.     -  n     :  ■   :  . 

Sofia,  I  likte  but  <!^ne  requeft  more  to  thee,  that,  though  not  as  Sofia,  yet  as 
a  ftranger,  I  may  go  into  that  Houfe^  and  carry  a  civil  Meffage  to  my  Lady. 
Merc.  No  Sirrah  ,  not  being  Sofia^  you  have  no  Meffage  to  deliver,  nor  no 
,  Lady  in  this  Houie.  "  . 

Sofia,  Thou  canft  not  be  fo  barbarous,  to  let  me  lye  in  the  Streets  all  nigKt, 
after  fuch  a  Journey,  and  liich  a  beatingr4— and  therefore  I  am  refolv'd  to 
knock  at  the  Door  in  my  own  defence.    .    I  j        -,   :  ■ :  -  '  - 

Merc,  If  you  come  near  the  Door,  I  recal  my  word,  and  break  off  the 

truce:  and  then  exped:          .  .       ..  (Holds  up  bts  Cudgel, 

Sofia.  No;  The  Devil  take  me  if  1  do  expe<$l :  I  have  felt  too  well  what 
Ibwr  Fruit  that  Crab-tree  bears :  I'll  rather  beat  it  back  upoMhe  Hoof  to  my 
Lord  Amphitryon  J  to  fee  if  he  will  acknowledg  me  for  SopS\'\i  he  does  not, 
then  I  am  no  longer  his  Slave  ;  there's  my  Fr-eecbm  dearly  pu^chis'd  with  a 
fore  drubbing  ;  if  he  does  acknowledg  me,  then  1  am  Sofia  again ;  lb  &r  'tis 
tolerably  well ;  but  then  I  (hall  have  a  fecond  drubbing,  for  an  unfortunate 
AiYibaffador  as  1  am  ;  and  that^s  intolerable.  [^Exit  Sofia. 

Mercury  alone. 

I  have  fobb'd  off  his  Excellency  pretty  well.  Now  let  him  return,  and 
make  the  belt  of  his  Credentials.  I  think  too  I  have  given  Jupmr  fiifficienc 
tinie  for  his  Confunimation.  Oh,  he  has  taken  his  Cue ;  and  here  he  comes 
ai  leifurely  and  as  lank  as  if  he  had  empty'd  himfelf  of  the  beft  part  of  his 
Almightylhip. 

Scene 
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Scene  II. 

Znter  JvipitQT  leading  hXcmtm,  follovj-ed  by  Phardra.    ? ages 'with  Torches  before 

them.   Jupiter  to  the  Vages. 

THo^e  Torches  are  offenfive :  Itand  aloof : 
For^  though  they  blefs  me  with  thy  heav'nly  l^ght,  \To  her. 

They  may  difclofe  the  Secret  I  would  hide  : 
The  Theham  muft  not  know  I  have  been  here  s 

Detrading  Crowds  wou'd  blame  me  that  I  robb'd  » 
Thefe  happy  Moments  from  my  publick  Charge, 
To  Confecrate  to  thy  defir  d  embrace : 
And  I  cou'd  wifli  no  Witnefs  but  thy  felf; 
For  thou  thy  felf  art  all  I  wifh  to  pleafe. 

Alcm.  So  lon^  an  abfence,  and  fo  fliort  a  ftay  I 
What,  but  one  Night !  one  Night  of  joy  and  lovc^ 
Cou'd  only  pay  one  Night  of  Cares  and  Fears ; 
And  all  the  reft  are  an  uncanceled  Sum  ! 
Curfe  on  this  Honour  and  this  publick  Fame  ; 
Wou'd  you  had  lefs  of  both,  and  more  of  Love ! 
Jtif.  Alcmena  1  muft  go. 
Alcm.  Not  yet  my  Lord. 
jF«p.  Indeed  I  muft. 
Ale.  Indeed  you  (hall  not  go* 
Jup.  Behold  the  ruddy  Streaks  o're  yonder  Hill, 
Thole  are  the  Bluflies  of  the  breaking  Morn, 
That  kindle  Day-light  to  this  neather  World  : 

Alcm.  No  matter  for  the  Day,  it  was  but  made 
To  number  out  the  Hours  of  bufie  Men. 
Let  'em  be  bufie  ftill,  and  ftill  be  wretched  i 
And  take  their  fill  of  anxious  drudging  day  : 
But  you  and  I  will  draw  our  Curtains  dole, 
ExtinguiQi  Day-light,  and  put  out  the  Sun:  . 
Come  back,  my  Lord,  in  taith  you  (hall  retire. 
You  have  not  yet  lay  long  enough  in  Bed, 

To  warm  your  widdow'd  Side.  ^  i     t     /i  y   ?  • 

Vhoidra,  afide,  I  find  my  Lord  is  an  excellent  Schoolmafter,  my  Lady  is  fo 

willing  to  repeat  her  LelTon.  n.  u    ,  t 

i^^rc/^M.  That's  a  plaguy  little  Devil;  whata  rogui(h  Eyefliehas.  I  begin 
to  like  her  ftrangely  i  (he's  the  Perquifite  of  my  Place  too  ;  tor  my  Ladies  Wai- 
ting-Woman is  the  proper  Fees  of  my  Lords  Chief  Gendeman.I  have  the  Privi- 
ledg  of  a  God  too  i  I  can  view  her  naked  through  all  her  Cloches :  — -Let  ms 

fee-  Let  me  fee  :  1  have  difcover'd  fomething  that  pleafes  me  already. 

^Juf.  Let  me  not  live  but  thou  art  all  Enjoyment! 
So  charming  and  fo  fweet, 
That  not  a  Night,  but  whole  Eternity, 
Were  well  emplcy'dj  ^ 
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To  love  thy  each  Perfection  as  it  ought. 

Ale.  hfmg  htm.  Til  bribe  you  with  this  kifs  to  ft^iy  a  while. 

Juf.  hffing  htr,  A  Bribe  indeed  that  foon  will  bring  me  back. 
But,  to  he  juft,  I  muftreftore  your  Bribe. 
How  I  cou'd  dwell  for  ever  on  thofs  Lips  I  . 

0  I  cou'd  kifs  'em  pale  with  eagernefi  ! 

So  foft,  by  Heav'n,  and  fuch  a  juicy  fweet, 
That  ripen'd  Peaches  have  not  half  the  flavour. 

Alcm.  Ye  niggard  Gods  I  you  make  our  Lives  too  long: 
■W)u  fill  'em  with  Difeafes,  Wants  and  Woes, 
And  only  dafh  'em  wuh  a  little  Love  s 
Sprinkled  by  Fits,  and  with  a  (paring  Hand  : 
Count  all  our  Joys,  from  Childhood  ev^n  to  Age, 
They  wou'd  but  make  a  day  of  evVy  year  : 
Take  back  your  fev'nty  years,  (the  ftint  of  Life^ 
Or  elfe  be  kind,  and  cram  the  QuintelTence 
Of  Seav'nty  years,  into  fweet  beav'nty  days: 
For  all  the  reft  is  flat,  infipid  Being. 

But  yet  one  Scruple  pains  me  at  my  parting ; 

1  love  fo  nicely,  that  I  cannot  bear 

To  owe  the  Sweets  of  Love  which  I  have  tafted, 
Ta  the  fubmiffive  Duty  of  a  Wife  ; 
Tell  me  :  and  fboth  my  Paffion  eVe  I  go,  ' 
That  in  the  kindefl:  Moments  of  the  Night, 
When  you  gave  up  your  felf  to  Love  and  me. 
You  thought  not  of  a  Husband,  but  a  Lover. 

Alcm.  But  tell  me  firft^  why  you  wou  d  raife  a  Blufh  upon  my  Cheeks,  by 
asking  fuch  a  Queftion }  * 

Ju^.  I  wou'd  owe  nothing  to  a  Name  lb  dull 
As  Husband  is^  but  to  a  Lover  all. 

Alcm,  You  fliou'd  have  ask'd  me  then,  when  Love  and  Nighty 
And  Privacy,  had  favour'd  your  demand. 

I  ask  it  now,  becaufe  my  tendernefi 
SurpalTcs  that  of  Husbands  for  their  Wives. 
O  that  you  lov'd  like  me  I  then  you  vi^ou'd  find  . 
A  thoufand,  thoufand  Niceties  in  Love ; 
The  Common  love  of  Sex  to  Sex  is  brutal  : 
But  love  refind  will  fancy  to  it  felf 
Millions  of  gentle  Cares,  and  fw^et  Di{quiets> 
The  being  happy  is  not  half  the  Joy  ;  • 
The  manner  of  the  happinels  is  all ! 
In  me  (m}^  charming  Miftris)  you  behold 
A  Lover  that  difdains  a  Lawful  Title ; 
Such  as  of  Mon.irchs  to  fucceffive  Thrones  : 
The  Generous  Lover  holds  by  force  of  Arms ; 
And  claims  his  Crown  by'Conqueft. 


Ah,  Me- 


JMTHIT(IlYOK. 

Akffj,  Methlfiks  you  (hou'd  be  pleasM,  I  give  you  all 
A  Vertuoiis  and  a  Modeft  Wife  cap  give. 

Jup.  No,  no,  that  very  name  ot  Wife  and  Marriage, . 
Is  Poyfbn  to  the  deareft  iweets  of  Love: 
To  pleafe  my  nicenefs  yoii  muft  feparate 
The  Lover  from  his  At^tal  Eoe^  the  Husband. 
Give  to  the  yawning  Husband  your  cold  Vertue^ 
But  all  your  vigorous  Warmth^  your  mating  Sighs, 
Your  amorous  Murmurs,      your  Lovers  part. 

Alcm.  I  comprehend  not  what  you  mean,  my  Lord, 
But  only  love  me  ftill,  and  love  me  thus, 
And  think  me  fuch  as  beft  m?Y  pleafe  your  Thought. 

Juf.  There's  Myftery  of  Love  in  all  I  fay  : 
Farewel  j  and  when  you  fee  your  Husband  next 
Think  of  your  Lover  then.  • 

Exeunt  ]dr)itQV  and  Alcmena  fever  ally  :  Vhxdr  A  follows  her. 

Merc,  alone.  Now  I  lliou'd  follow  him  ;  but  Love  has  laid  a  Ltme-twig  for 
me,  and  made  a  lame  God  of  me.  Yet  why  fliou'd  I  love  this  Fhsedra  ?  She^s 
Intereffed^  and  a  Jilt  into  the  Bargain.  Three  thoufand  years  hence,  there 
will  be  a  whole  Nation  of  iiich  Women,  in  a  certain  Country  that  will  be 
caird  France  >  and  there's  a  Neighbour  Ifland  too,  where  the  Men  of  that 
Country  will  be  all  Intereft.  Oh  what  a  precious  Generation  will  that  Bfe,  which 
the  Men  of  the  Ifland  (hall  Propagate  out  of  the  Women  of  the  Continent  ? 

(Vh£dra  re-enters) —  And  fo  much  for  Prophefie :  for  (he's  here  again,  and 
I  muft  love  her  in  fpight  of  me.  And  fmce  Lmuft,  I  have  this  Comfort,  that 
the  greateft  Wits  are  commonly  the  greateft  Cullies ;  becaule  neither  of  the 
Sexes  can  be  wifer  than  fome  certain  Parts  about  'em  will  give  ^em  leave. 

Thxdra.  Well  Sofia,  and  how  go  Matters 

Merc.  Our  Army  is  Vidorious. 

Vhadra.  And  my  Servant  Judge  Grip4i  ? 

Mtrc.  A  Voluptuous  Gourmand. 

Thadra.  But  has  he  gotten  where  withal  to  be  Voluptuous,  is  he  Wealthy  ? 
Merc.  He  fells  Juftice  as  he  u[es,Jleeces  the  Rich  Rebells,  and  hangs  up  the 
Poor. 

Thadra.  Then  while  he  has  Money  he  may  make  love  to  me.  Has  he  fent 
me  no  Token  .? 

Merc.  Yes  a  Kiis ;  and  by  the  fame  Token,  I  am  to  give  it  yon,  as  a  P^e- 
membrance  from  him. 

Vh£d.  How  now  Impudence !  A  beggarly  Serving-man  prefiime  to  kifs  me  ? 

Merc.  Suppofe  I  were  a  God,  and  (hou'd  make  Love  to  you  } 

Th£d.  I  wou'd  firft  be  fatisfi'd,  whether  you  were  a  poor  God  or  a  rich  God. 

tMerc.  Suppofe  1  were  Mtrcury^  the  God  of  Merchandife 
•  "  PW.  What  the  God  of  finall  Wares,  and  Fripperies,  of  Pedlars  and  Pil- 
ferers \  ^        .  r  r 
Merc.  afJe.  How  the  Gipfiedefpiles  me? 

Vhdsdra.  I  had  rather  you  were  Plutus  the  GocJ  of  Mofiey,  or  Jupiter  in  a 
Golden  Shower:  there  was  a  God  for  us  Women  I  he  had  the  Art  of  making 

Da  •        .      Love : 
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Love :  Doft  thou  think  that  Kings,  or  Gods  either,  get  Miftriffes  by  their  good 
Faces  ?  no,  'tis  the  Gold  and  the  Prefents  they  can  make :  there's  the  Preroga- 
tive they  have  over  their  fair  Subjeds. 

Mtrc.  All  this  notwithftanding,  I  mult  tell  you  pretty  Thadra,  lam  defpe- 
rately  in  love  with  you. 

Tb^d.  And  1  muft  tell  thee,  ugly  Sofia^  thou  haft  not  where  withal  to  be  in 
love. 

Merc.  Yes,  a  poor  Man  may  be  in  love  I  hope  ? 

Tbdd.  I  grant  a  poor  Rogue  may  be  in  love,  but  he  can  ne^^er  make  love: 
Alas  Sofia,  thou  haft  neither  Face  to  invite  me,  nor  Youth  to  pleafe  me,  nor 
Gold  to  bribe  me :  And  Befides  all  this  thou  hall  a  Wife,  poor  miferable  Sofia] 
What  ho  Bromia  1 

Merc.  O  thou  mercilefs  Creature,  why  doft  thou  conjure  up  that  fpright  of 
a  Wife? 

'Pb£d.  To  rid  mv  felf  of  that  Devil  of  a  poor  Lover  :  fmce  you  are  fo 
lovingly  difpos' d,  ril  put  you  together,  to  exercife  your  Fury  upon  your  own 
Wedlock  :  What  Brcmia,  I  lay,  make  haft ;  here's  a  Veffel  of  yours,  foil 
fraighted,  that's  going  off,  without  paying  Duties. 

Merc,  Since  thou  wilt  not  let  me  fteaVCuftom  :  She  (ball  have  all  the  Car- 
go.I  have  gotten  in  the  Wars :  but  thou  mightft  have  lent  me  a  little  Creek  to 
imuggle  in. 

PW.^Why,  what  have  you  gotten,  good  Gentleman  Soldier,  befides  a  Le- 
gion of-   {knafs  her  Fingers, 

Merc.  When  the  Enemy  was.rowted,  I  had' the  plundering  of  a  Tent. 

?h^.  That's  to  fay,  a  Houfe  of  Canvas^  with  moveables  of  Straw  ;  make 
hafte  Bromia  

Mere,  But  it  was  the  Generals  own  Tent. 

Tbdd.  You  durft  not  fight  Tm  certain ;  and  therefore  came  laft  in,  when 
the  rich  Plunder  was  gone  before  hand.  will  you  come,  Bremia  ^ 

Merc.  Prithee  do  not  call  To  lowd :  A  great  Goblet  that  holds  a 

Gallon. 

Vbitd.  Of  what  was  that  Goblet  made  ?  anfwer  quickly,  for  I  am  juft  cal- 
ling very  loud   Bro,  ■ 

Merc.  Of  beatea  Gold.    Now  call  a  loud,  if  thou  doft  not  like  the  Mettal. 

Tb^ed.  Bromia.  '  {Very  foftlj, 

^  Mire,  Thar  ftruts  in  this  Fafliion,  with  his  Arms  a  kimbo^,  like  a  City  Ma- 
giftrate :  and  a  great  bouncing  Belly,  like  an  Hoftefs  with  Child  of  a  Kilder- 
kin of  Wine.    Now  what  fay  you  to  that  Prefent,  Vhadra  ? 

Thad.  Why  1  am  conlidering  

Merc.  What  1  prirhee  ? 

Tlj£d.  Why,  how  to  divide  the  Bufinefs  equally  ;  to  take  the  Gift,  and  re- 
fufe  the  Giver,  thou  art  fo  damnably  ugly  and  loold. 

Mtrc.  afide.  Now  the  Devil  take  JupUevy  for  confining  me  to  this  ungodly 
fhape  to  day  ! 

But  Gripgis  is  as  old  and  as  ugTy  too.  (To  her. 

?had.  But  CripM  is  a'  Perion  of  Qiiality,  and  my  Ladies  Uncle,  and  if  he 
marries  me  I  fh»ll  take  place  of  my  Lady.    Hark,  your  Wife  !  Ihe  has  lent 


her  Tongue  before  her.  I  hear  the  Thundercbp  already :  there's  a  ftortn  ap- 
proaching. 

Merc.  Yes,  of  thy  Brewing,  I  thank  thee  for  it :  O  how  I  Hiou'd  hate  thee 
now  if  I  couM  leave  loving  thee  I 

Pb^d.  Not  a  word  of  the  dear  Golden  Goblet,  as  you  hope  for —  you  know 
what,  So/ja,  ^ 

Mer.  You  give  me  Hope  then  — — 

Tbad,  Not  abfokitely  Hope  neither:  but  Gold  is  a  great  Cordial,  in  love 
matters,  and  the  more  you  apply  of  it,  the  better.  —  [  JJide.']  I  am  hpneft,. 
that's  certain  >  but  when  I  weigh  my  honefty  againft  the  Goblet,  I  am  not 
quite  refolv'd  on  which  fide  the  Scale  will  turn.  [_Exit  Phoedra*- 

Merc.  alcud.  Farewell  P^Wr^ ;  remember  me  to  my  Wife,  and  tell  her— 

Enter  Bromia. 

Brom.  Tell  her,  what  Traytor  I  that  you  are  going  away  without  feeing  her. 

Aierc.  That  I  am  doing  my  Duty,  and  following  my  Mafter. 

Brom.  Umfh —  lb  brisk  too  !  your  Mafter  did  his  Duty  to  my  Lady  before 
he  parted:  He  cou'd  leave  his  Army  in  the  lurch,  and  come  galloping  home 
at  Midnight,  to  have  a  lick  at  the  Honey-pot  •  and  fteal  to  Bed  as  quietly  as 
any  Moufe,  I  warrant  you :  My  Mafter  knew  what  belongM  to  a  marri'd 

lifei  but  you.  Sirrah.   You  Trencher-carrying  Raskal,  you  worfe  than 

Dunghill-Cock  i  that  flood  clapping  your  Wings  and  crowing  without  Doorsj^ 
when  you  (hou'd  have  been  at  rooft,  you  Villain.  

Merc.  Hold  your  peace,  Dame  Tartlet,  and  leave  your  Cackling:  My  Ma^ 
fter  chargM  me  to  ftand  Gentry  without  Doors. 

Bro.  My  Mafter  !  I  dare  fwear  thou  b^ly'ft  him,  My  Mafters  more  a  Gen- 
tleman than  to  lay  fuch  an  unrealbnable  command  upoa  a  poor  diftrefted 
inarriM  Couple,  and  after  fuch  an  ablence  too.  No,  there's  no  comparilon 
between  my  Mafter  and  thee,  thou  Sneaksby. 

Mer.  No  more  than  there  is  betwixt  my  Lady  and  you,  Bromia.  You  and  I 
have  had  our  time  in  a  civil  way,  Spoufe,  and  much  good  love  has  been  be- 
twixt us ;  but  we  have  been  married  fifteen  Years,  I  take  it:  and  that  hoighty 
toighty  bufmefs  ought,  in  Confcience^  to  be  over. 

Bro.  Marry  come  up,  My  fa'vcy  Companion  I  1  am  neither  old,  nor  ugly 
enough  to  have  that  faid  to  me.;  ^ 

Merc.  But  will  you  hear  rav^h*  Bromia  ?  My  Lord  and  my  Lady  are  yet  ia' 
a  manner  Bride  and  Brideg'^^In  ;  they  are  in  Honey  Moon  Itill :  do  but 
think  in  decency  what  a  jeft  it  wou'd  be  to  the  Family,  to  fee  two  Venerable: 
old  married  People,  ly^-^  Ihug  in  a  Bed  together,  and  fighing  out  fine  tender 
things  to  one  another  i 

Bro.  How  now,  T.  .or,  dar^fl:  thou  maintain'  that  I  am  paft  the  Age  of 
having  fine  things  faid  t-.j  mc 

Mtrrc.  Not  fo,  my  Dear :  but  certainly  I  am  paft  the  Age  of  faying  ^em. 

Bro.  Thou  defer v'ft  not  to  be  yok'd  with  a  Woman  of  Honour,  as  I  am, 
thou  perjur'd  Villain. 

Merc.  Ay,  you  are  too  much  a  Woman  of  Honour,  to  my  forrow  :  many 
a  poor  Hasban  J  wou'd  be  glad  to  compound  for  lefs  Honour  in  his  Wife,  and. 

mor*. 
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more  qiiist.  Pretbec  be  but  honeft  and  contincn:  in  thy  Torsgue,  and  do  thy 
vvorft  with  every  thing  elle  about  thee. 

Br(yM,  Thou  woii'dit  have  a  Woman  of  the  Town,  wOu'dfl:  thou  !  to  be  al- 
ways fpeaking  my  Husband  tair,  to  make  him  digeli:  his  Cuckoldom  more 
eafily  :  wpu'dlt  thou  be  a  Wittol,  with  a  vengeance  to  thee?  I  am  refdlv'd 
Til  Icoure  thy  Hide,  for  that  word..  [  Hol^s  up  her  Ladle  at  bim. 

Merc.  Thou  wilt  not  ibikethy  Lord,  and  Husband,  wilt  thou  ? 

Brom.  Since  thou  wilt  none  of  the  Meat,  'tis  but  juftice  to  give  thee  the 
baftings  of  the  Ladle.  C  ^^^^  courfes  him  about. 

Mercury  rmning  about,  afide.   Was  ever  poor  Deity  lb  Henpeck'd  as  I 

am  I  nay:,  then  'tis  time  to  charm  her  afleep  with  my  enchanted  Rod  . 

before  I  am  difgrac'd  or  ravifh'd.  —  

[  Plucks  out  his  Caduceus  and  Itrikes  her  upcn 
the  Shoulder  with  it. 

Brow.  What,  art  thou  rebelling  agdinft  thy  annointed  Wife.^  Til  make  thee — 
how  now  ■  What,  has  the  Rogue  bewitch'd  me  I  Lgrow  dull  and  ftu- 

pid  on  the  fudden   I  can  neither  ftir  Hand  nor  Foo:  — —  I  am  juft 

like  him  >  I  have  lo(f  the  ufe  of  all  my  —  Meipbers  —  r  yawning.']  —  I  can't  fo 
much  as  wag  my  Tongue  —  neither^  and  that's  the  lalt  liye— ing  part  about 
a  —  Woman   falls  down. 

Mercury  alone. 

Lord  what  have  I  fufferM,  for  being  but  a  counterfeit  marriM  Man  one  day ! 
If  ever  I  come  to  thisHoule^  as  a  Husband  again  —  then —  and  yet  that  then, 
was  a  lye  too —  For  while  I  am  in  love  with  this  young  Gi^fic^Ths^dray  I 
muft  return—  But  lie  thou  there,  thou  Type  of  Juno :  thou  that  want'ft  no- 
thing of  her  Tongue,  but  the  immortality.  If  Jupiter  ever  let  thee  fet  Foot  in 
Heaven^  Juno  will'  have  a  rattling  Second  of  thee  ;  and  there  will  never  be  a 
fair  Day  in  Heaven  or  Earth  after  it. 

For  two  fuch  Tongues,  will  break  the  Poles  afunder  ; 

And,  hourly  fcolding,  make  perpetual  Thunder.  Mercury. 

Scene,  before  AmphitrfOnV  Pal/ace. 

Amphitryon  and  Sofia. 

Amp.  TVT^'-^  Sirrah,  follow  me  into  the  Houfe,  thou  fhalt  be  con vi he'd  at 
i\l  thy  own  coft,  Villain  .'  What  horrible  lyes  haft  thou  told  me!  fuch 
improbabilities,  fuch  ftuff^  fuch  nonfence!  —  that  the  Monfter  with  two  long 
Horns,  that  frighted  the  great  King,  and  the  Devil  a:t  the  Stone-cutters,  are 
Truths  to  thefeJ 

SoJ,  I  ani  a  Slave,  and  you  are  Mafter  s  and  a  poor  Man  is  always  to  lye, 
when  a  rich  Man  is  pleasM  t6contradi<a  him :  but  as  fure  as  this  is  our  Houlc— 


Am2*  So 


^mSo  fure  \ls  thy  place  of  Executioru  Thou  art  not  made  for  lying  neither. 

Sof^  That's  certain  :  for  all  my  Neighbours  fay  I  have  an  honeft  Face  j  or 
elle  they  wou'd  never  call  me  Cuckold,  as  they  do. 

^mp.  I  mean  thou  haft  not  wit  enough  to  make  a  lye,  that  will  hang  toge- 
ther :  thou  haft  fet  up  a  Trade,  that  thou  haft  not  Stock  enough  to  manage  : 
O  that  I  had  but  a  Crab-tree  Cudgel  for  thy  fake ! 

SoJ^  How,  a  Cudgel^  fiid  you!  the  Devil  take  Jupiter  for  inventing  tha« 
heard- hearted,  mercileis,  knobby  Wood. 

Amp.  The  bitternefs  is  yet  to  come;  thou  haft  had  but  a  half  Dofe  of  .it. 

Sof.  I  was  never  good  at  fwallowingPhyfick  :  and  my  Stomach  wambles  at 
the  very  thought  of  it  j  but^  if  I  muft  have  a  fecond  beating,  in  confcience  let 
me  ftrip  firft,  that  I  may  (how  you  the  black  and  blue  ftreaks  upon  my  Sides 
and  Shoulders.  J  am  fure  I  fuffer'd  them  in  your  fervice. 

Amp.  To  what  purpofe  wou'dft  thou  (how  them  ? 

Sof.  Why  to  the  purpoie  that  you  may  not  ftrikemeupon  the  fore  places: 
and  that  as  he  beat  me  laft  Night  crols-ways,  fb  you  wouM  pleafe  to  beat  me 
long- ways,  to  make  clean  work  on't,  that  at  leaft  my  Skin  may  look  lik^ 
Chccquer-work, 

Amp.  This  requqft  is  too  reafonable  to  be  refus'd ;  but,  that  all  things  may  be 
done  in  order,  tell  me  over  again  the  fame  ftory,  with  all  the  circumftances  of 
thy  Commiffion ;  that  a  blow  may  follow  in  due  form  for  every  lye.  To  Re- 
petition Rogue,  to  Repetition, 

Sof.  No,  it  (hall  be  all  a  lye  if  you  pleafe,  and  I'll  eat  my  Word*  to  fave  my 
Shoulders. 

Amp,  Ay,  Sirrah,  now  you  find  you  are  to  be  difproved ;  but  'tis  too  late : 
toRepetition,Rogue,  to  Repetition. 

Sof  With  all  my  heart,  to  any  Repetition  but  the  Cudgel  :  but,  wou'd  you 
be  pleased  to  anfwer  me  one  civil  queftion  ?  Am  I  to  ufe  Complaifance  to 
you,  as  to  a  great  Perfon,  that  will  have  all  things  (aid  your  own  way  ;  or 
am  I  to  tell  you  the  naked  Truth  alone,  without  the  Ceremony  of  a  farther 
beating  ^ 

Amp.  Nothing  but  the  Truth,  and  the  whole  Truth :  fo  help  thee  Cudgel-^ 

Sof  That^s  a  damn'd  conclusion  of  a  Sentence  :  but  tince  it  muft  be  ib — ' 
Back  and  Sides,  at  your  own  peril —  I  fet  out  from  the  Port  in  an  unlucky 
Hour:  the  dusky  Canopy  of  Night  inveloping  the  Hemifphere. — 

Amph.  fir  ikes  him.  Imprimis  for  Fuftian  :  -    ■  now  proceed- 

•  Sof.  I  ftand  correded :  in  plain  Profe  then,  I  went  darkling,-  and  whiffling^, 
to  keep  my  felf  from  being  afraid  ^  mumbling  Curfes  betwixt  my  Teeth,  for 
being  fent  at  fuch  an  unnatural  time  of  Night. 

Amp.  How  Sirrah,  Curling  and  Swearing  againft  your  Lord  and  Mafter  ! 
take   '  [  Going  to  firike, 

Sof  Hold,  Sir —  pray  confider,  if  this  be  not  unreafbnable,  to  ftrike  me  for 
telling  the  whole  Truth,  when  you  commanded  me  :  Til  fall  into  my  old  dog- 
trot of  lying  again,  if  this  muft  come  of  plain  dealing. 
.  Amp.  To  avoid  impertinences,  make  an  end  of  your  journey  ;  and  come  to 
thli  Houfe  :  vvhat  found  you  there  a  God's  Name  ? 

Sofl  came  thither  in  no  God's  Name  at  ^11  j  but  in  the  Devils  nam^,  1  found 

before 
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before  the  Door  a  fwingeing  Fdlow,  with  all  my  Shapes  and  Features ;  and 
accoutred  alfo  in  my  Habit.- 
Amv.  Who  was  that  Fellow  ? 

Sof,  Who  (hou'd  it  be,  but  another  Sofia  1  a  certain  kind  of  other  me  :  who 
knew  all  my  unfortunate  Commillion,  precifcly,co  a  word,  as  well  ^sl  Sofia  \ 
as  being  fent  by  your  lelf  from  the  Port,  upon  ihe  lame  errand  to  Alcmena. 

Amp.  What  grofs  Abfurdities  are  thefe! 

Sof.  O  Lord,6  Lord, what  Abfurdities !  as  plain  as  any  PackftafF.  That  other 
me,  had  pofted  himfelf  there  before  me,  me.  You  won't  give  a  Man  leave  to 
-%ak  Poetically  now or  elfe  I  wou'd  fay,  That  I  was  arriv'd  at  the  Door, 
before  I  came  thither. 

Amp,  This  muft  either  be  a  Dream,  or  Drunkennefs,  or  Madnefs  in  thee. 
Leave  your  Buffooning  and  Lying,  lam  not  in  humour  to  bear  it.  Sirrah. 

Sof  I  wou'd  you  (hou'd  know  I  fcorn  a  Lye,  and  am  a  Man  of  Honour  in 
every  thing,  but  juft  Fighting.  I  tell  you  once  again  in  plain  fmcerity^  and 
limplicity  of  Heart,  that  before  laft  Night  I  never  took  my  felf  but  for  one 
fingle  individual  Sofia  \ .  but,  coming  to  our  Door,  I  found  my  felf  I  know  not 
how  divided,  and  as  it  were  fplic  into  two  Sofia's. 

Amp.  Leave  Buffooning:  I  fee  you  wou'd  make  me  laugh,  but  you  play 
the  Fool  fcurvily. 

Sof.  That  may  be :  but  if  I  am  a  Fool,  I  am  not  the  only  Fool  in  this  company. 
Amj.  How  now  Impudence  I  I  (hall  

5^/.  Be  not  in  wrath  Sir  ;  I  meant  not  you  :  I  cannot  pofGbly  be  the  only 
Fool;  for  if  I  am  one  Fool,  I  muft  certainly  be  two  Fools  j  becaufe,  as  I  told 
you,  I  am  double. 

Amp,  That  one  (hou'd  be  two,  is  very  probable ! 

Sof  Have  not  you  feen  a  Six-pence  fplit  into  two  halves,  by  fome  ingenious 
Sohool-Boy  ;  which  bore  on  either  fide  the  ImprefEon  of  the  MonarchsFace  : 
now  as  thofe  moieties  were  two  Three- pences,  and  yet  in  effed  but  one  Six- 
pence.  

Amp.  No  more  of  your  villanous  Tropes  and  Figures. 
•  Sof  Nay,  if  an  Orator  muft  be  difarmM  of  his  fimilitudes.-  

Amp,  A  Man  had  need  of  patience^  to  endure  this  Gibberi(h ;  be  brief,  and 
come  to  a  conclufion. 

Sof  What  wou^d  you  have  Sir  I  I  came  thither,  but  the  to'ther  I  was  there 
before  me :  for  that  there  was  two  I's,  is  as  certain^  as  that  I  have  two  Eyes  in 
this  Head  of  mine.  This  I,  that  am  here,  was  weary : ,  the  to'ther  I  was  frefh : 
this  I  was  peaceable,  and  toother  I  was  a  hedoring  Bully  I. 

Amp,  And  thou  ex ped'ft  I  (hou'd  believe  thee 

Sof  No,  lam  not  fo  unreafonable :  for  I  cou'd  never  have  believ'd  it  my  felf, 
if  1  had  not  been  well  beaten  into  it:  But  a  Cudgel  you  know  is  a  con- 
vincing Argument  in  a  brawny  Fift ;  What  (hall  I  fay,  but  that  I  was  compelled 
at  hft  to  acknowledge  my  felf!  I  found  that  he  was  very  I,  without  fraud,  co- 
zen, or  deceit.  Befides,  1  view'd  my  (elf,  as  in  a  Mirror,  from  Head  to  Foot: 
He  wasHandlbme,  of  a  noble  prcfence,  a  charming  Air,  loofe  and  free  in  all 
his  Motions.  And  faw  he  "was  fb  much  I,  that  I  (hou'd  have  reafbn  to  be  better 
Luisned  with  my  own  Perfbn,  if  his  Hands  had  not  I  een  a  little  of  the  heavieft. 

Amp.  Once 


\Aj^h,  Once  again  to  a  Conclulion :  Say  you  pafs'd  by  him,  and  entred  kca 

theHoufe-  ,  r   1  1  t_  j 

Sofia.  I  am  a  Friend  to  Truth,  and  fay  no  fuch  thing:  He  defended  the  dooc 

and  I  could  not  enter. 
jimfh.  How,  not  enter! 

Sofia.  Why,  how  fhoud  I  enter,  unlefsl  were  a  Spright  to  glide  by  him,  and 
flioot  my  felf  through  Locks,  and  Bolts,  and  two-inch-boards  ? 
Amph.  O  Coward  !  Didft  thou  not  attempt  to  pafs  ? 
Sofia.  Yes,  and  was  repuls'd  and  beaten  for  my  pains. 
Jimfh.  Who  beat  thee? 
Sofia.  I  beat  Me. 
jlmfh.  Didft  thou  beat  thy  felf  ? 

Sofia.  I  don't  mean /,  here :  but  the  abfent -M,  beat  me  here  prefent. 

jimfh.  There's  no  end  of  this  intricate  piece  of  Nonfenfe. 

Sofm^  'Tis  only  Nonfenfe  becaufe  1  fpeak  it  who  am  a  poor  fellow  ;  but  it 
wouMbe  Senfe,  and  fubftantial  Senfe ,  if  a  great  Man  faid  it,  that  was  back'd 
with  a  Title,  and  the  Eloquence  of  ten  Thoufand  Pounds  a  year. 

^mfh.  No  more  ^  But  let  us  enter  :  Hold  \  my  Jlcmem  is  coming  out,  and 
has  prevented  me !  How  ftrangely  will  ihe  be  furpriz'd  to  fee  me  here,  fo  unex* 
peftedly ! 

EMfer  Alcmena  an^^/  Phicdra. 

Alcm.  to  Thadra.  Make  hafte  after  me  to  the  Temple-,  that  we  may  thank  the 
Gods  for  this  glorious  Succefs,  which  jimfhitryon  has  had  againft  the  Rebels. 

Oh  Heavens  !  {Seeing  him, 

Jmfh.  Thofe  Heav'ns,  and  all  their  bleft  Inhabitants,  [Salming  her  * 

Grant,  that  the  fweet  rewarderof  my  pains 
May  ftill  be  kind,  as  on  our  Nuptial  Night. 

Alcm.  So  foon  return'd  ! 

jimfh.  So  foon  return'd !  Is  this  my  Welcome  home  ?  {.Stepping  hck» 

So  foon  return'd,  fays  I  am  come  unwifh'd. 
This  is  no  Language  of  defiring  Love  : 
Love  reckons  Hours  for  Months,  and  Days  for  Years : 
And  every  little  Abfence  is  an  Age. 

j4lcm.  What  fays  my  Lord  ? 

u4mph.  No,  my  Alcmena^  no: 
True  Love,  by  its  impatience  meafures  Time , 
And  the  dear  Objed  never  comes  too  foon. 

jilcm^  Nor  ever  came  you  fo,  nor  ever  ftiall :  ffl 
But  you,  your  felf  are  chang'd  from  what  you  were, 
Palfd  in  Delires,  and  furfeited  of  Blifs  *, 
Not  fo  I  met  you  at  your  laft  return  j 
When,  Yefternight,  I  flew  into  your  Arms, 
And  melted  in  your  warm  Embrace. 

.Amfh.  How's  this?  , 
j^lcm.  Did  not  my  Soul  ev'n  fparkleat  my  Eyes, 
And  fhoot  it  felf  into  your  much  lov'd  Bofome  t 

£  Did 
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Di<l  I  not  tremble  wich  excefs  of  Joy  ? 
Nay  agonize  with  plcafare  2t  your  fight, 
Withluch  iiumitable  Proofs  of  Pafiion, 
As  no  fi^fe  Love  could  feign  ! 

y^/?7f/7.  Whai'sthisyoutelime? 
^icM.'  Fir  fticrt  of  T  ruth,  by  Heav'n  ! 
And  yoartturn'd  thofe  Proofs  vvithUfuryi 
And  left  n;e,  wiihaSigh,  acBreakof  Day. 
Have  you  forgot  ? 

j^fi^ph.  Or  have  you  dream 'c  / 
Perhaps  fome  kind,  revealing  Deity, 
Has  whiiper  d  in  your  Sleep,  the  pleafing  Kews 
Of  my  Return  *,  and  you  believ'd  it  real ! 
Perhaps  too,  in  your  Dream,  you  us'd  me  kindly  j 
And  my  preventing  Image,  reap'd  the  Joys 
You  meant  awake  to  me. 

Mem.  Some  Melancholy  V^apour,  fure,  has  feiz'd 
Your  Brain,  Jir.phliryor,^  and  diiTuib'd  your  Senfe.: 
Or  Yeilernight  is  rotfo  long  a  time. 
But  you  mi  j,ht  yet  remember  ^  and  not  force 
An  honelb  Blafn  inco  my  glowing  Cheeks, 
For  that  which  lawful  Marriage  makes  no  Crime. 

jit'fiph.  i  thank  you. for  ray  Melancholy  Vapour. 

-^/c  *Tis  but  a  jufl  requital  for  my  Dream. 

T.hj^dra.  \  find  my  Mailer  took  too  much  of  the  Creature  lad  night,  [^j^fidc^ 
audnow  is  Angling  for  a  Qaarrel,  that  no  more  may  beexpedted  from 
him  to  Night,  vvheii  he  has  no  Affets.  C         ^^^^  ^^f^^  Amph.  Alch. 

w.dl^hy  thcmfehes^and  frovon  at  each  other  as  they  mtet^ 

Am^h  Yon  dare  not  juflifie  it  to  my  face. 

Akm,  Nstwhat? 

A;?jfh,  That  I  return'd  before  this  hour  ?  ^ 
Alcm,  You  dare  not,  fure,Qeny  you  came  laft  night. 
And  ftiiid  till  Bre:ik  of  Day  ?. 

A/7:ph.  O  Impudence !  Why  Sofia ! 

Sofia.  Nay,  1  fay  nothing;  for  all  things  here,,  may  go  by  Enchantment  (as 
they  did  w  ith  nie  )  for  ought  Iknov/. 
yllcf:7.  Speak,  P/;i£^/r.?^  Was  he  here  / 

Ph^dfa,  You  know,  Madnnt,  T  am  but  a  Chamber-maid  j  and  by  my  place,  I 
em  to  forget  all  that  was^oae  over-night  in  Love-Matters  , — unlefs  my  Matter 
plcafe  to  rub  up  my  Memory,  with  another  Diamond. 

j4f?:ph.  Now  in  the  name  of  all  the  Gods,  uilcmerut^^ 
A  little  recollect  your  fcatter'd  Thoughts  \ 
And  w  eigh  what  you  have  faid. 

Akm,  Ivvei^^h'd  livit%  Amphitryo'/i^  eVe  I  fpokc  : 
And  She,  and  Bromia,  all  the  Slaves,  and  Servants, 
CSn  witnefs  they  behtid  you,  when  you  came. 
If  other  Proof  were  wanting,  tell  me  how 

Icame 
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I  came  to  know  your  Fight,  your  Viftory, 
The  Death  of  Pfereloiy  in  /ingle  Gorabat  ? 
And,  farther,  from  whofe  hands  1  had  a  Jewel : 
The  Spoyls  of  him  you  flevy. 

u4m^h.  This  is  amazing ! 
Have  I  already  given  you  thofe  Diamonds, 
The  Prefent  I  refervM  ? 

j^Icm,  Tis  an  odd  Qiieftipn  : 
You  fee  I  wear  *em  ^  Look. 

k4m])h.  Now  anr»/ver,  Sofia. 

Sofia.  Yes,  now  I  can  anfwer  with  a  fafe  Confcience,  as  to  that  point,  all  the 
reftmaybe  ArcMagick^,  bur,  as  for  the  Diamonds,  here  they  are,  under  fafe 
cuftody. 

jilcM,  Then  what  are  thefe  upon  my  Arm  [_To  Sofia. 

Sofia.  Flints,  or  Pebbles,  orfomefuch  Trumpery  of  enchrrnted  Stones. 

Th<zdra.  They  fay  the  proof  of  a  true  Diamond  is  to  glitter  in  the  dark;  I 
think  my  Malter  had  bell  take  my  Lady  intofome  By-corner,  and  try  whofe  Dia- 
mond will  fparkle  befl. 

Sofia,  Yet  now  1  think  on't,Madam,did  not  a  certain  Friend  of  mine  prelent'em 
to  you? 

Alcm.  What  Friend? 

Sofia.  Why  another  Sofia one  that  made  himfelE  Sofia  inmydefpight,  and 
alfo  unfociated  me. 

Amfh.  Sirrah,  leave  your  naufeous  Nonfeufe :  break  open  the  Seal,  and  take 
out  the  Diamonds 

Sofia.  More  words  than  one  to  a  Bargain,  Sir;  I  thank  you  That's  no  part 
of  prudence  for  me  to  commit  Burglary  upon  the  Seals :  Do  you  look  firll  upon 
the  Signet,  and  tell  me  in  your  Confcience,  whether  the  Seals  be  not  as  firm  as 
when  you  clapt  the  Wax  upon  them. 

jimfh.  The  Signature  is  fitm.  "  [^Lochjrig.  ■ 

Sofia.  Then  take  the  Signature  into  your  own  cullody,  and  open  if,  for  I 
will  have  nothing  done  at  ray  proper  peril.  {Giving  him  the  Casket. 

Amfh.  O  Heav'ns !  Here's  nothing,  but  an  empty  fpace ;  the  Neft  where 
they  were  laid.  [^Breaking  open  the  Seal. 

Sofia.  Then  if  the  Birds  arc  flown,  the  Fault's  not  mine ;  here  has  been  fine 
conjuring  v7ork  ;  or  elfe  the  Jewel,  knowing  to  whom  it  (hou'd  be  given,  took 
occafion  to  fteal  out,  by  a  natural  inftin<^,  and  ty'd  it  felf  upon  that  pretty 
Arm. 

Amfh.  Can  this  be  poffibic  ! 

Sofia.  Yes,  very  pofiible :  YoUymy  Lord  Af»phir/-yo?t^  may  have  brought  forth 
another  You  my  LqvcI  Amphitryon^  as  well  as  1 5c|/?^  have  brought  forth  another 
Me  Sofia,  and* our  Diamonds  may  have  procreated  thefe  Diamonds;  and  fo 
we  are  ail  three  double, 

Phadra,  If  this  be  true,  I  hope  my  Goblet  has  gigg'd  another  Golden  Goblet : 
and  then  they  may  carry  doable  upon  all  four.  \_Afide. 

Alcm.  My  Lord,  I  have  ftood  filent,  out  of  wonder 
What  you  cou'd  wonder  at. 

E  2  'Ampk 


'it  A  Mf  H  I  T  K  1  4/  I 

j^/nph.  A  chilling-Sweat,  a  damp  of  Jealoude,  Ij^/ide. 
Hangs  on  my  Brows,  and  clams  upon  my  Limbs. 
I  fear ;  and  yec  I  mult  be  facisfied  :  . 
And,  to  be  fatisfy'd,  I  mufl  diflemble. 

j4icm.  Why  mufeyoufo,  and  murmur  to  you-rfelf? 
If  you  repent  your  Bounty,  take  it  back- 

^Afjph,  Notfo:  but,  ifyoupleafe,  relate  what  paft. 
At  our  laft  Enterview. 

^Icm.  That  Qiieflion  wou'd  infer  you  were  not  here. 

Af?:ph,  I  fay  rot  fo  i 
J  only  wou'd  refresh  my  memory  ^  . 
^nd  iiavemy  Reafons  todefire  theStbry.  '  *-  ' 

Phctdra.  So:  This  is  as  good  fport  for  me  as  an  Examination  of  a  great 
BelJy  before  a  iMagiflrate. 

u^ic/TJ.  The.Story  is  not  long ;  you  know  I  met  you» 
Kifs'd  you,  and  prefb  you  dole  within  my  Arras, 
With  all  the  tendernefs  of  Wively  Love. 

^/rjpk  1  cou  d  have  fpar*d  that  Kindnefs.  {_Afide. 
And  what  did  I?"  *  [To  her, 

\Akm.  You  llrainM  me  with  a  Mafculine  Embrace  ^ 
As  you  wou  d  fqiieeze  my  Soul  out. 

Amph.  Didl  fo?  ' 

Alcm.  You  did. 

jimph.  Confound  thofe  Arms  that  were  fo  kind — :  .  ^Aftde. 

Proceed,  proceed.— --^ — ^  [Tb  her, 

-  Alcm,  You  wou'd  notftay  to  fup  >  but,much  complaining  of  your  drowfinelsj 
and  want  of  natural  Reft  — 

.  Amph.  Made  hafte to  Bed :  Ha,  was't  notfo?  Goon  -*  ^Afide. 

And  ftab  me  with  each  Syllable  thou  fpeak'ft. 
Fhitdra,  So,  now  *cis  coming ,  now  'tis  coming. 

-  Akm.  I  have  no  more  to  fay. 

'  Amph,  Why,  went  we  not  to  Bed? 
.  Alcm.  Why  not? 

is  it  a  Crime  for  Husband  and  for  Wife 
To  go  to  Bed,  My  Lord  ? 

Amph,  Perfidious  Woman  ! 

Alcm,  Ungrateful  Man  ! 

Amph.  She  juftifies  it  too  ! 

Alcm.  I  need  not  juftifie :  Of  what  am  I  accused?" 

Awph.  Of  all  that  prodigality  of  Kindnefs, 
Giv*n  to  another,  and  ufurp'd  from  me. 
Soblefs  meHeavn,  if  fince  my  firft  departure, 
I  ever  fet  my  foot  upon  this  Threlhold. 
So  am  I  innocent  of  ail  thofe  Joys, 
And  dry  of  ihofe  Embraces. 

Alcm.  Then  I,  it  feems^,  am  falfe  ? 

Amph.  As  furely  falfe,  as  what  thou  lay'ft  is  true. 

Akf^ 
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Alcm,  I  have  betray'd  ray  Honour,  and  my  Love  ? 
And  ara  a  foul  Adultrefs  ? 
.    Amfh,  What  thou  art^ 
irThou  ftand'It  condemned  to  be,  by  thy  Relation.- 

Jlcrn.  Go,  thou  unworthy  Man  v  for  ever  go  : 
No  more  my  Husband    go  thou  bafe  Impoftour  ^ 
Who  tak'ft  a  vile  pretence  to  taint  my  Fame  5 
And,  not  content  to  leave,  wouldfl  ruine  me. 
'Enjoy  thy  wifh'd  Divorce :  1  will  not  plead 
My  Innocence,  oi  this  pretended  Crime : 
I  need  not  i  fpet  thy  Vcr.om  v  do  thy  worfl: : 
But  know,  the  more  thou  wou'dft  expofe  my  Vertue, 
Likepureft  Linen  laid  in  open  Air, 
'Twill  bleach  the  more,  and  whiten  to  the  view. 

Amfh.  'Tis  well  thou  art  prepared  for  thy  Divorce : 
For,  know  thou  too,  that  after  this  Affront, 
This  foul  Indignity,  done  to  ray  Honour, 
Divorcement  is  but  petty  Reparation  : 
But,  fince  thou  haft,  with  Impudence  affirm'd 
My  falfe  Return,  and  bribed  my  Slaves  to-rouch  it> 
The  Truth  fhall,  in  the  face  of  Thebes  be  clear'd  v 
Thy  Unkle,  the  Companion  of  my  Voyage, 
And  all  the  Crew  of  Sea-men,  fhall  be  brought,. 
Who  were  embarked,  and  came  with  me  to  Land  \ 
Nor  parted,  till  I  reach'd  this  curfed  Door  : 
So  (hall  this  Vilion  of  my  late  Return, 
Stand  a  dcted:ed  Lye  ;  and  woe  to  thofe 
Who  thus  betray'd  my  Honour. 

Sofia.  Sir,  Shall  I  wait  on  you  ^ 

Amfh,  No,  I  will  go  alone :  Exped  me  here. 

Fh<£dra.  Pleafe  you  that  I  . 

u^lcw.  Oh  !  Nothing  now  can  pleafe  me : 
Darknefs,  and  Solitude,  and  Sighs,  and  Tears, 
And  all  th'infeparable  Train  of  Grief, 

Attend  my  Steps  for  ever   {_ExU  Alcmena. 

Sofia,  What  if  I  fhou*d  lye  now,  and  fay  we  have  been  here  before.^  I  never 
&w  any  good  that  cam^  of  telling  truth.  {^j^fide. 
'  Fhxdra.  He  raakes  no  more  Advances  to  me :  I  begin  a  little  to  rufpeiH:,  that 
Biy  Gold  Goblet  wilL  prove  but  Copper.  [_j4fide. 

Sofia,  Yes,  'tis  refolv*d,.I  will  lye  abominably,  againfl:  the  Light  of  my  own 
Gonfcience.  For  fupnofe  the  tother  Sofia  has  been  here :  perhaps  that  ftrong 
Dog  has  not  only  beaten  me,  but  alfo  has  been  predominant  upon  my  Wife, 
and  molt  carnally  mifus'd  her !  Now,  by  asking  certain  Qiiellions  of  her,  with 
a  Side- Wind,  1  may  come  to  underftand  how^  Squares  go^  and  whether  my 
Nuptial  Bed  be  violated.  {jifide. 
:  fWr/2.Moft  certainly  he  has  learn  d  Impudence  of  his  Mafter  ^  and  will  deny  his 
being  here :  but  that  fhall  not  ferve  his  tUrn,  to  cheat  me  of  my  Prefent  I-^  l_Afide. 
yjbySofia !  What,  in  a  brown  Study  ?  ~  S^fa^^ 


[Exit  Amphitryonr 
[To  Alcmena. 


Sofia.  A  little  €cgitahund^  or  fo concerning  this  difoal  Revolution  in  our 
Family  ! 

Phxdra,  But  that  fhou'd  not  make  you  neglea:  your  duty  to  me,  your  Miltrcfs. 

Sofa,  Pretty  Soul  j  1  wouU:thau  Wert :  upon  condition  that  old  Bromia  were 
fix  Foot  under  ground.         \  "  . 

Phadr^  What !  is  all  your, hot  Conrtfhip  to  me,  dwindfd  into  a  poor  unpro- 
fiiable  Wi/h  ?  You  may  remember,  1  did  not  bid  you  abfolutely  defpair. 

Sofa.  No^  for  all  things  yet  mxy  be  accooiaiodaced,  in  an  amicable  manner, 
betwixt  my  Mailer  and  my  Lady.        '  i  .^-'^   .  /  »  : 

Phadra,  I  mean,  to  the  Bafmefs,  betwixtyon'arui.flier — ~ 

Sofa,  Why,  1  hope  we  two  never  t}uarr ell 'd  ?  .  .c-dV  yrjj 

Phad,  Mutl  i  remembq-^you  of  a  certain  Proraife  that*  you  made  me  at  our 
lall  parting? 

Sofa.  Oh,  when  I  went  to  the  Army  :  that  I  (hou'd  dill  be  praifing  thy  Beauty 
to  Judge  Gripiij^  and  keep  up  his  AfFedions  to  thee. 

Ph£d.  No,  I  mean  the  Bufinefs  betwixt  you  and  me  this  Morning—^ — :  that 
you  promis'd  me  •  .  vm  05  snob  ,yJ^-o-'  ' 

Sofa.  That  I  promis'd  thee.-   I  find  it  now:  That  ffrong  Dog,  my 

Brother  Sofa^  has  been  here  before  me,  and  made  Love  to  her.  IJfde. 

Phad.  You  are  confidering,  whether  or  no,  you  Ihould  keep  your  Pro- 
mife  

Sofa.  That  I  (hou'd  keep  my  Promife.   The  truth  on't  is,  (he's  ano- 

therghefs  Morfel  than  old  Bromia.  iJfde. 

Ph<zd.  Arid  1  had  rather  you  Ihould  break  it,  in  a  manner,  and,  as  it  were, 
and  in  fome  Senfe   .  "  ! '  - 

Sofa.  In  a  manner,  and  as  it  were,  and  in  fomeSenfe,  thou  fay'll? — -  I  find,  the 
flrong  Dog  has  only  tickN  up  her  Imagination,  and  not  cnjoy'd  her :  fo  that  with 
my  own  Limbs,  I  may  perform  the  fv^eetnefs  of  his  Fundlion  with  her.  [_Afid€. 
No,  fweet  Creature,  the  Promife  (hall  not  be  broken  j  but  what  I  have  under- 
taken, I  will  perform  like  a  Man  of  Honour.  [Xoher, 

Phad.  Then,  you  remember  the  Preliminaries  of  the  Prcfent  ■ — . 

Sofa.  Yes,  yes,  in  grofs  I  do  remember,  fomething  \  but  this  difturbance  of 
;  the  Family,  has  fomew hat  flupify'd  my  Memory :  Some  pretty  chofe,  I 

'  warrant  thee  i  fome  acceptable  Toy,  of  fmall  value. 

Phad.  You  may  call  a  Gold  Goiiet,  a  Toy  :  But  I  put  a  greater  value  upon 
your  Prefents. 

,  Sofa.  A  Gold  Goblet,  fay'ft  thou !  Yes,  now  6  think  on  t,  it  was  a  kmd  of  a 
Gold  Goblet ;  as  a  Gratuity  after  Gonfummation. 

.  phad.  No,  no  i  I  had  rather  make  fure  of  one  Bribe  before  hand,  than  be 
promis'd  ten  Gratuities. 

Sofa.  Yes,  now  I  remember,  it  was,  in  fome  Senfe,  a  Gold  Goblet,  by  way 
of  Earneft  j  and  it  contained — ^  

Phad.  One  large  

Sofia.  How,  one  large  

Phad.  Gallon. 

Sofa.  No  j  that  was  fomewhat  too  large,  in  Confcience :  It  was  not  a  whole 

Gallon   but  it  may  contain,  reafonably  fpeaking,  one  large  Thimble-full : 

But 
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But  Gallons  and  Thimble-fulls  are  fo  like,  that  in  fpeaking,  I  might  cafily  mif- 
take  them. 

Phitd.  is  it  come  to  this  >    Out  Traytor  ! 

Sofia,  I  bad  been  a  Traytor,  indeed,  to  have  betray'd  thee  to  the  fwallowing 
of  a  Gallon:  but  a  Thimoktull  of  Cordial- water,  is  eafily  fipt  off:  and  then, 
this  fame  Gobiet,  is  fo  very  light  too,  that  it  will  be  no  Burthen,  to  carry  it- 
about  with  thee,  in  rhy  Pocket. 

Fhad.  O  Apoltate  to  thy  Love  !  O  perjor'd  Villain  !  [^Enter  Brotnia. 

What,  are  you  here,  Bromia!  1  was  telling  him  his  own  :  I  was  giving  him 
a  Rattle  for  his  Treacheries  to  you,  his  Love  :  You  fee  1  can  be  a  Friend,  upon 
occaiion. 

Brom.  Ay,  Chicken,  I  never  doubted  of  thy  Kindnefs :  but,  for  this  Fugi^ 
tive,'  ^this  Rebel,  this  Mifcreant  

Sofia.  A  kin'd  Welcome,  to  anabfent  Lover,  as  I  have  been- 

Bronu  Ay  '-i  and  a  kind  Greeting  you  gave  me,  at  your  Return  v  when  you 
us'd  me  fo  barbaroully,  this  Morning. 

Sofia,  The  t'other  Sofia  has  been  with  her  too  :  and  has  us'd  her  barbaroufly  : 
barbaroufly,  that  is  to  fay,  uneiviiiy  :  and  uncivilly  j  1  am  afraid  that  means, 
too  civilly.  .\_^fide,. 

Phdd.  You  had  belt  deny  you  were  here  this  Morning  !  And  by  the  fame- 
Token  

Sofia,  Nay,  no  more  Tok-ens,  for  Heaven's  fake,  dear  Phadra, 
Now  muft  1  ponder  witli  my  feif  a  little,  whether  it  be  better  for  me,,  to  have 
been  here,  or  not.  tq  have  been  here,  this  :Morning..  \^j4fde,. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Servant,  Phadrn^  My  Lord's  without  ^  and  will  not  enter  till  he  h.qs -firft  fpo- 
^n  with  you.  ,  ^  [^Exit  Servant, 

Phdid  Oh  that  I  could  ftay  to  hdp  worry  thee  for  this  Abufe:  ^Tohimin 

but  the  belt  one  is,  I  leave  thee  in  good  hands   I  prhate-, 

 Farewell  Thimble.—-—          To  him^  Broma,  QE^tir  Phasdra. 

Brom,  No  ^  you  did  not  beat  me, and  put  me  into  a  Swound,  and  deprive  me- 
of  the  natural  ufe  of  my  Tongue  for  a  long  Half- hour :  You  did  not  beat  me 
down,  with  your  little  Wand  :  But  I  fnall  teach  you  to  ufe  your  Rod  another 
time  I  fl^ialL 

Sofia.  Put  her  into  a  Swound,  with  my  little  Wand, and  fo  forth:  Thai's 
more  than  ev^r  I  cou'd  do.  Thefe  are  terrible  Gircumfta^xes  that  fome  Sofia  or 
another,  has  been  here  :  Now,  if  he  has  literally  beaten  her,  Graoimercy,  Bro- 
ther Sofia  j  he  has  but  done,  what  I  wou'd  have  done,  if  1  had  durft  :  But  I  am 
afraid  it  was  only  a  damn'd  Love- figure and  that  the  Wand  that  lay'd  her  afieep, 
might  fignifife  the  Peace-maker.  *  \_Afiat. ! 

Brom,  Now  you  are  fnuffling  upon  a  cold  Scent,  for  feme  pitiful  Excufe  :  1 
know  you ;  twenty  to  one,  but  you  will  piead  a  Drunkenntfs :  You  are  usd  to 
be  pot- valiant. 

Sofia., 


'■  .SoJiJ.  I  was  pumping,  and  1  thank  her,  (he  has  invented  for  me  Yes; 

Bromuty  1  mul!  confels  1  was  exalted:  and,  pofTibly,  I  might  fcourc  upon  thee, 
or  perhaps  be  a  little  more  fiimiliar  with  thy  perfon,  by  the  way  of  Kindnefs, 
than  ii  i  had  beew  fofaer  \  but,  prithee,  inform  me  what  I  did  ;  that  I  may  con- 
fider  what  fatisfadixin  1  am  to  make  thee. 

Bromia.  Are  you  there,  at  your  Dog-tricks !  You  wou*d  be  forgetting,  woud 
you?  like  a  drunken  Bally  that  affronts  over-night,  and,  when  he  is  call'd  to 
account,  the  next  Morning,  remembers  nothing  of  the  Qiiarrel  ,  and  asks  par- 
don, to  avoid  fighting. 

Sofi^t.  By  Bacchus^  L  W2S  overtaken ;  but  I  (hou'd  be  loth  that  I  committed 
any  tolly  with  thee. 

Broma,  1  am  liire,  :I  kept  my  felf  awake  all  night,  that  I  did,  in  expefta- 
tionof  your  coming.  .  L^^p'^g' 

Sofia.  But  what  amends  did  I  make  thee,  when  I  came  ! 

Bromia,  You  know  well  enough,  to  my  forrow  \  but  that  you  play  the  Hyw 
pocrite. 

Sofia,  I  warrant,  I  was  monfVrous  kind  to  thee  

Bmn,  YeSu  monllrous  kind  indeed  :  You  never  faid  a  truer  word  :  for,  when 
I  came  to  kifs  you,  you  puUd  away  your  Mouth,  and  turned  your  Cheek  to 
me. 

Sofia.  Good. 

Bron.  How,  Good!  Here's  fine  Impudence:    He  juftifies  !^ — .  

Sofiia,  Yes,  I  do  juftifie,  that  I  turn'd  my  Cheek,  like  a  prudent  perfon,  that 
my  Breath  might'  not  offend  thee  :  for,  now  I  remember,  I  had  eaten  Gar- 
lick. 

Brom.  Ay,  you  remember,  and  forget,  jufl  as  it  makes  for  you,  oragainfl 
you :  but,  to  mend  the  matter,  you  never  fpoke  one  civil  word  to  me  :  but 
ilood  like  a  ftock,  without  fenfe  or  motion. 

Sofia.  Yet  better.  \_Afide. 

Brom,  After  which,  I  lovingly  invited  you  to  take  your  place  in  your  Nuptial 
Bed,  as  the  Laws  of  Matrimony  oblige  you  :  and  you  inhumanly  refus'd  me. 

Sofia,  Ay,  there's  the  main  point  of  the  Bufinefs!  Art  thou  morally  certain, 
that  1  refus'd  thee:  Look  me  now  in  the  face,  and  fay  I  did  not  commit  Ma- 
trimony with  thee  1 

Brom.  I  wonder  how  thou  canlf  look  me  in  the  face,  after  that  refufai ! 

Sofia.  Say  it  once  again,  that  1  did  not  felonioufly  come  to  Bed  to  thee  ! 

Brom.  No,  thou  cold  Tray  tor,  thou  know'Il  thou  didft  not. 

Sofia.  Befi:  of  all ;  'twas  difcreetly  done  of  me  to  abftain. 

Brjm,  What  do  you  infult  upon  me  too ! 

Sofia,  No,  1  do  not  infult  upon  you  ^ — but  

Brom.  Butwhat?  How  was  it  difcreetly  done  then?  Ha  f 
^  Sofia.^  Becaufeit  is  the  receiv'd  Opinion  of  Phyficians,  that  nothing  but  pu- 
ling Chitts,  and  Booby-Fools,  are  procreated  in  Drunkennefs. 

Brom.  A  receiv'd  Opinion,  Snivel-guts!  Til  be  judg*d  by  all  the  marry'd 
Women  of  this Towujif  any  one]  of  em  has  receiv'd  it:  The  Devil  take  the  Phy- 
ficians, for  medling  in  our  Matters :  If  a  Husband  will  be  rul'd  by  them, 
there  are  five  weeks  of  Abftincncein  Dog-days  too  j  for  fear  a  Child  that  was 

got 


goj  m  Afgufij  (bould  be  boTT)  juft  nine  Months  after,  and  be  biear-ey*d,'  like 

Sofia,  Let  the  Phyficians  alone  v  they  are  honeft  Men,  whatever  the  World 
fays  of  *em.  But,  for  a  certain  reafon,  that  1  beft  know,  I  am  g'lad  that  Man- 
ner ended  fo  fairly  and  peaceably  betwixt  us. 

Brom.  Yes'twas  very  fair  and  peaceable:  toftrikea  Woman  down,  and  beat 
her  molt  outrageoufly. 

Sofia.  Is  it  polTible  that  I  drubb  d  thee ! 

Brom.  1  find  your  drift :  You  wou'd  fain  be  provoking  me  to  a  new  Tria! 
now:  but,  iTaith,  you  fhail  bring  me  to  no  more  handy-blows.-  I  (hall  make 
bold  to  trull  to  my  Tongue  hereafter:  You  never  durft  have  offer 'd  to  hold  up 
afinger  againft  me,  till  you  went  a  Trooping. 

Sofia,  Then  I  am  a  Conqueror  :  and  I  laud  my  own  Courage  :  This  Renown 
I  have  atchiev'd  by  Souldierftip  and  Stratagem.  Know  your  Duty,  Spoufe, 
henceforward  to  your  fupream  Commander.  {Strmtwg. 

Enter  Jupiter  and  Phxdra,  attended  ly  Mujjqiansand  Duncers. 

Th^dra,  Indeed  I  wondred  at  your  quick  return. 

Juf.  Ev  n  fo  Almighty  Love  will  have  it,  Ph^dra  ^ 
And  the  ftern  Goddefs  of  fweet-bitter  Cares, 
Who  bows  our  Necks  beneath  her  brazen  Yoke. 
1  wou'd  have  mann'd  my  heart,  and  held  it  out  i 
But,  v^htn  1  thought  of  what  1  had  pofleft  ^ 
Thofe  joys,  that  never  end,  but  to  begin, 
O,  I  am  all  on  fire  to  make  my  peace  : 
And  die,  ^ox'e  knows,  as  much  as  I  can  die. 
Till  I  am  reconciled . 

Phad.  I  fear 'twill  be  in  vai(^. 

Jup^  'Tis  difficult : 
But  nothing  is  impoffible  to  Love : 
To  Love  like  mine ;  for  I  have  prov'd  his  force, 
And  my  Alcmena  too  has  felt  his  Dart, 
if  I  fubmit,  there's  hope. 

Thiid,  Tis  poffible  1  may  follicit  for  you. 

Jup.  But  wilt  thou  promife  me  to  do  thy  beft  ? 

Thttd.  Nay  I  promife  nothing,  unlds  you  begin 

To  promife  firft.  [Curifying, 

I  wou'not  be  ungrateful. 

Thdd.  Well;  Til  try  to  bring  her  to  the  Window  :  You  /hall  have  a  fair 
fliQot  at  her  :  if  you  can  bring  her  down,  you  are  a  good  Markes-man. 

jHf,  That's alll ask: 
And  I  will  fo  reward  thee.  Gentle  Ph^dra,"     «^  f 

Phad.  What,  with  Cats- guts  and^  Rolin !  This  So/-/i^  *,  is  but  a  lamentable, 
empty,  found. 
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jHf.  Then  there's  a  foand  will  pleafe  thee  better.        {Jhrowlng  her  n  THtft. 

Phdd.  Ay,  there's  fomething  of  Melody  in  this  foutid. 
IcouM  dance  .all  day>  to  the  Mufick  of  Chinl^  Chink,  U-xit  Phasdri. 

Jap.  Go  S&fiii  round  our  Thebes^ 
To  poly  das  y  ioTrafilo^  and  loGri-tUy 
Companiunii  of  our  War  ^  invite  'em  alT, 
To  joyn  il  eir  PrayTS  to  fmoocli  yllcmnns  Brow  y 
And,  witii  a  lolemn  Feafl ,  to  crown  the  day. 

Sofia,  (  Tal\wg  Jupicer  ai>9nr  the  Knees,  ) 

Let  uae  embrace  you,  Sir.   [Jupiter p/^/^cj  ibi^^irp^y; 

Nay^  you  mufl  give  me  leave  to  exprefsmy  GratituGe  i  Ihave  not  eaten,  to  fay 
eating,  nor  drunk,  to  fay  drir^king,  never  fLnce  our  villanous  encamping  fbnear 
the  Enemy  :  Tis  true,  I  fcapa  the  bloody-Flux,  becaufe  I  had  fo  little  in  my 
Bowels  to  come  out  i  arid  I  durfl  let  nothing  go,  in  Confcience,  becaufe  1  had 
EOthing  to  hvaJlow  in  the  room  on  t. 

Jap.  You,  Bromiay  feethEtsll  things  be  prcpard,, 
VV  ith  that  Magtiificence,  as  if  forne  God 
Were  Gueft,  or  Mafter  here. 

Sofia.  Or  rather,  as  much,  as  if  twenty  Gods  were  to  beGuefts,  or  Mailers 
here. 

£rom.  That  you  may  eat  for  to  day,  and  to  morrow. 

Sofia,  Oi',  rather  again,  for  to  day  and  yelterday  j  and  as  many  Months  back- 
wards, as  I  am  indebted  CO  my  own  Belly:  . 

jHp.  Away  both  of  you.  [£j*;e/<»f  Sofia  ^i;/^  Bromia  feverally,  ,J 

Jup.  Now  I  have  pack'd  him  hence    thou,  other 
(Who,  tho*  thou  art  not  prefent,  hear  it  atj  voice,) 
He  ready  to  sttend  me  at  my  Ca  II  *, 

And  to  fupply  his  place.  [Ewrer  Mercury  Jtipiter. 

Alcmena  avd  Phsedra  appear  above,  Jupiter  fieing  Alcmena. 

Jup.  See,  fne  appears : 
This  is  my  Bribe  co  Fha  Ira  ^  when  I  made 
This  Gold,  I  made  a  greater  God  than  Jovtj 
And  gave  my  own  Omnipotence  away. 

Jupiter  y^wro  the  Mnfickns,  Song  and  Dance  \  after  which^  Alcmena  vith* 

draws ^  frowning, 

SONG. 
L 

CElia  ,  tf:at  I  oyice  was  hlefl 
Is  now  the  Torment  of  my  Brefi ; 
Since  to  curfe      ,  yon  hereave  me 
Of  the  Pleafures  I pofeji  : 
Cruel  Creature^  to  deceive  me  I 

Firji  to  love^  and  then  to  leav^  me  ! 

9f 
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Had  you  the  BUfi  rejusd  to  grants 
Then  I  had  never  known  the  want  : 
But  pojfeUin^  once  the  Blejfing^ 
Is  the  Cauje  of  fny^Dwiplaint : 
Once  pojfeffing  is  hut  taking  ; 
'^Tisno  Blifs  that  is  not  lajl'tng, 

irr. 

Celia  now  is  min^  no  more; 
But  I  am  hers  ;  and  mufl  adore  : 
Nor  to  leave  her  mill  endeavour  ; 
CharmSy  that  captivd  me  before^ 
No  unkindnejs  can  dijfever  ; 
Love  that^s  true^  is  Love  for  ever. 

Jap.  O  flay. 

Merc.  She's  gone ;  and  feem'd  to  frown  at  parting. 

yup.  Follow,  and  thou  flialt  fee  her  foon  appeas'd  : 
For  I,  who  made  her,  know  he.r  inward  ftate ; 
No  Woman,  once  well  pleas'd,  can  throughly  hate : 
I  gave 'eni  Beauty,  to  fubdue  the  ftrong: 
C  A  mighty  Empire,  birt  it  lafts  not  long  :) 
I  gave  em  Pride  to  make  Mankind  their  Slave  > 
But,  in  exchange,  to  Men  I  Flattery  gave : 
Th*  offending  Lover,  when  he  loweft  lies, 
Submits,  to  conquer  $  and  but  kneels,  to  rife. 


The  End  of  the  T^nrd  AB. 


The  FOURTH  ACT; 

Jupiter  foUcwbig  Alcmena  ;  Mercury  and  Phirdra, 

'\( » 

Jjf  her./^  Stay,  my  dear  Mcmna^  hear  me  fpeak.  .  >~ 

\J    Aicm.  So^  I  w6«'d  fly  thee,  tothericfgeof  earth,.. 
Affd  leap  the  Precipice,  to  fcape  thy  fight. 

For  pity  

yllcm.  Leave  me,  thou  ungrateful  Man. 

j.Y^.  I  cannot  leave  you  ;  no  \  but  like  a  Ghoft 
Whom  your  Unkindnefs  murdered,  will  1  haunt  yon. 

Alcrn.  Once  more,  be  gone  :  rm  odious  to  ttiy  felf 
For  having  iovd  thee  once.  ^: .  ^    .      J^:  : .  .i^  ^ 

y^p,  Kate  not  the  beft  and  faireft^f  yo\ir  .SM  • 
Kor  can  you  hate  your  Lover,  tho'  you  wou'd  : 
Your  Tears,  than  fail  fo  gently,  are  but  grief  t 
There  rasy  be  Anger ;  but  there  muft  be  Love. 
The  Dove,  that  murmurs  at  her  Mate's  negledt, 
liut  counterfeits  a  coy  nefs,"  (O'be'cbuVccd.' 

j^lcm.  Courtiliip,  from-  thee,  and  aft^  RitK^fftonts ! 

Jtip.  Is  this  that  everiafting  Love  yon  vow<i> 
L^il  Night,  when  1  was  circled  in  your  arms  ? 
Remember  v/hat  you  fwore.  " 

Aitm,  Think  what  thou  v^ert,  and  who  cou'd  fwear  too  much? 
Think  what  thou  art,  and  that  unfvvears  it  all. 

Jnp,  Can  yoii  forfskeiDe,  for  fc  frrmH  a  Tank  ? " 
''Twas  but  a  Jell,  perh'^ps  too  far  p!irfu'd  : 
^Twasbut  acTioil:,  a  Trial  of  yourF-ahk, 
Hov/  you  couii  bear  unkindnefs  r 
'Twas  but  to  get  a  reconciling  Kifs 
A  vvanton  Sera: a  gem  of  Love. 

A^c/n.  See  how  he  doubles,  like  a  hunted  Hare, 
A  Jell,  and  then  a  Trial,  and  a  Bait  j 
All  fluff,  snd  dawbing  I  V  i.  .^a  ^j;^ 

Think  me  jealous; then: 

^Icm.  Othat  Icoud  j  for  that's  a  noble  Crime*, 
And  which  a  Lover  can,  with  eafe,  forgive : 
*Tis  the  high  pulfe  of  Paffion  ,  in  a  Fever  ^ 
A  lickly  draught,  b^t  fhews  a  burning  Thirft  : 
Thine  was  a  Surfeit,  not  a  Jea^ou;|e : 
And  in  that  lodthing  of  thy  full'gorg'd  Love, 
Thou  Ibw^It  tlie  naafeous  Obje(a,  with  difdain. 
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jHf,  O  think  not  that :  for  you  are  ever  new  : 
Your  fruits  of  Love,  are  like  eternal  Spring 
In  happy  Climes,  where  fome  are  in  the  bud. 
Some  green,  and  ripening  fome,  while  others  fall. 

jilcfn.  Ay,  now  you  tell  me  this, 
When  roused  delires,  ana  freOi  recruits  of  force, 
Enable  languiQi'd  Love  to  take  the  field. 
But  never  hope  to  be  received  again  : 
Ycm  wou  d  again  deny  you  were  received  ; 
And  brand  nny  fpotiefs  Fame. 

Ji4f.  1  will  not  dare  to  juftifie  my  Crime, 
But  only  point  you  where  to  lay  the  blame  : 
Impute  it  to  the  Husband,  not  the  Lover. 

jilcm.  How  vainly  wou'd  the Sophifter  divide, 
And  make  the  Husband  and  the  Lover,  two! 

jHf.  Yes 'tis  the  Husband  is  the  guilty  Wretch:: 
His  Infolence  forgot  the  Sweets  of  Love, 
And,  deeming  them  his  due,  (jefpis'd  the  Feaft.  . 
Not  fo  the  famhh'd  Lover  cou  d  forget : 
He  knew  he  had  been  there,  and  had  been  bleft. 
With  all  that  Hope  can  wilh,  or  Senfe  can  bear. 

'jilcm.  Husband,  and  Lover,  both  alike  I  hate. 

Jtif.  And  I  confefs  i  have  deferv'd  that  hate: 
Too  charming  fair,  I  kneel  for  your  forgivenefs : 
'  I  teg  by  thofe  fair  eyes, . 

Which  gave  me  wounds.  That  time  can  never  cure  ^ 
Receive  my  Sorrows,  and  reflore  my  Joys. 

jilcm.  Unkind,  and  cruel  M  can  fpeak  no  more. 

Juf.  O  give  it  vent  Jilcmtna^  give  it  vent  \ 
\  merit  yonr  reproach,  I  wou'd  be  curs'd  : 
Let  your  Tongue  curfe  me,  while  your  Heart  forgives. 
y  Jkm.  Can  I  forget  fuch  IJfage! 

Ju^,  Can  you  hate  me  ?  -r  4 

Alcm.  Til  do  my  belL^-  for  fure  I  ought  to  hate  you. 

Juf,  That  Word  was  only  hatch'd  upon  your  Tongu^^, 
It  came  net  from  your  Heart.    But  try  again, 
Aodif,  once  more,  yoti  can  but  fay,  I  hate  yoih 
My  Sword  (hall  do  you  jallice. 

Alcm,  Then,  1  hate  you.-  

Then  you  pronounce  the  Sentence  of  my  Death  ? 

Akm,  I  hate  you,  much  *,  but  yet  I  love  you  more. 

"jaf.  To  prove  that  Love,  then  fay,  that  you  forgive  me 
Per  there  remains  but  this  Alternetive : 
Refolve  to  pardon,  or  to  puniili  me. 

Akm.  Alas,  what  I  refolve  appears  too  plain : 
la  fey  ing  that  I  car>iiot  hate,  I  paraon. 
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Juf.  Hi^t  whnt's  ^  Pardon  worth,  without  a  S$al  ? 

Pcr??iic  n>^,  in  this  Tr^^nfpart  of  my  Joy—  ti^nis 

Mem.  ForbeEV,  I  sm  offended  with  my  fsl^  JPuttw^hm^^mlyaway 

Thn  I  i^ave  fnewn  this  Weaknefs.            Uc  me  go,  1        kr  //W. 

•  Where  I  m3y  bluili,  aione.   IGoin^  ;  and  looHrtg  hach^  on  htm, 

l^t  come  not  you  : 

Left  I  Qion'd  fpoil  yon,  with  excefs  of  Fondnefs, 

And  let  you  love  again.   IXxit  Alcraena. 

Twp.  FarhiridliiL;  rne  to  follow,  (he  invites  me :  L^fde, 
This  is  the  Mould  of  which  I  made  the  Sex : 
1  g.Tve  'em  bat  oi^e  Tongue,  to  lay  us  nay  ^ 

And  two  kind  Eyes,  to  grant.  Be  fure  that  none  [To  Mercury. 
Approach,  to  in.xrrupt  our  privacy                   [Exit  Jupiter  after  Alcmcna. 

Mercury      Phsedra  remain. 

Merc.  Your  Lady  hras  made  the  Challenge  of  Reconciliatiofl  to  my  Lord: 
Here's  a  fair  Example  for  us  two,  Th^dra.  -  _ 

PhfJ,  No  Example  at  all,  S.ofa  :  for  my  Lady  had  the  Diamonds  aforehand, 
and  I  have  none  of  the  Gold  Goblet. 

Merc.  The  Goblet  fliall  be  forth  coming  if  thou  wilt  give  me  weight  for 
weight. 

Ph^d.  Yes,  and  meafure  for  meafure  too,  Sofia  :  that  is,  For  a  Thimbleful  of 
teold,  a  Thimbleful  of  Love. 

A<f€rc.  What  think  you  now,  Thdidraf  Here's  ^Puliwgout  theGohktinaCafe, 
a  v;eighty  Argument  of  Love  for  you.  7  fromnnder  his  cloak* 

Ph^d.  Now  J/ffwr,  of  his  Mercy,  let  me  kifs  thee,  O  thou  K Taking  it  in 
dear  Metal  I  \  both  Hands. 

Merc.  kvAyemts^  of  her  Mercy,  let  me  kifsthee,  dear,  dear  Ph£dra. 

Phdd,  Not  fo  faff,  Sofia!  there's  a  damn d  Proverb  in  your  wsy  :  Majiy  things 
happen  betwixt  the  Cup  and  the  Lips^  yoaknow. 

Aitrc.  Why,  thou  wilt  not  cheat  me  of  my  Goblet? 

Phtd.  Ycsi  as  fnre  as  you  wou'd  cheat  me  of  my  Maiden-head:  I  am  yet, 
but  juft  even  with  you,  for  the  lail  Trick  you  play'd  me.  And,  befldes;  this 
is  but  a  bare  Retaining  Fee  you  muft  give  me  another,  before  the  Caufe  is 
open'd. 

Merc.  Shall  I  not  come  to  your  Bed  fide,  to  Night  ? 

Ph<id.  No,  nor  to  Morrow-Night,  neither  :  but  this  (hall  be  my  Sweet-heart 
in  your  place :  'cis  a  better  Bed-fellow,  and  will  keep  me  warmer,  in  cold 
Weather.  [Exit  Ph«dra. 

Mercury  alone, 

Merc,  Now,  what's  the  God  of  Wit  in  a  Woman's  Hand  ?  This  very  Goblet 
I  Hole  from  Gripns  \  and  he  got  it  out  of  Bribes  too.  But  this  is  the  common 
fa^e  of  ill  gotten  Goods,  that  as  they  came  in  by  Covetoufnefs,  they  go  out  by 

Whoring.  Oh,  htxQS  j^mphitryom^Hn^  but  TU   C^^/^  Amphitryon. 

manage  him  above,  in  the  Bafcony.  [Exit  Mercury. 

jimfh. 


ji/nfh.  Not  one  of  thofe  1  look'd  for,  to  be  found  ! 
As  feme  Enchantment  hid  'em  from  my  fighc  ! 
Perhaps,  as5oy?^fays,  'cis  Witcbcratt  all : 
Seals  may  be  opcnd,  Diamonds  may  be  Hol'n; 
But  how  I  came,  in  perfon,  yellerday, 
And  gave  that  Prtkuz  io  ^icmm's  hands, 
That  which  I  never  gave,  nor  ever  came, 
O  there's  the  Rock,  on  wiiich  my  Reafon  fplits : 
Won  d  that  were  all !  I  fear  my  Honour,  too  ? 
I'll  try  her  once  again :  She  may  be  road  : 
A  wretcked  Remedy  >  but  ail  i  have,. 
To  keep  me  from  defpair. 

Mercury.  This  is  no  very  charitable  Adion  of  a  God,  to     [From  the  Balcony^ 
ufe  him  ill  ,  who  has  nev^r  offended  me:  but  my  Pla»  i^^fide. 
netdifpofes  me  to  Malice:  and  when  we  great  Perfons  do 
but  a  little  Mifchief,the  World  has  a  good  bargain  of  us. 

jimfh.  How  now!-  what  means  the  locking  up  of  my  Doors,  at  this  time  of 
day  ?  [^Knocks. 

Merc.  Softly,  Friend,  foftly  :.  You  knock  as  loud,  and  asfawcily,  as  a  Lord's 
Footman,  that  was  fent  before  him,  to  warn  the  Family  of  his  Honour's  Vifit. 
Sure  you  think  the  Doors  have  no  feeling !  What  the  Devil  are.  you,  that  rap 
withfuch  Authority  ?  ^ 

jdmph.  Look  out,  and  fee :  *tis  1. 

Merc.  You:  What  You? 

j4mph.  No  more,  I  fay,  but  open. 

Merc,  I'll  know  to  whom  hrft? 

u4mph.  I  am  one  that  can  command  the  doors  open. 

Merc,  Then  you.  had  beO:  command  'em,  and  try  whether  they  will  obey  . 
You. 

Amph,  Doll  thou  not  know  mc  ! 

Merc,  Prithee,  how  ihouu  I  know  tiiee?.    Doft  thou  take  me  for  a  Conju- 
i/Cr? 

yimph.  Whats  this  Midfummer-Moon?  Is  all  the  World  gone  a  madding  ? 
Why  Sofixl 

Merc.  That's  ray  N^me  indeed  :  Didft  thou  think  1  had  forgot  it  1 
j4mph.  Dolt  thou  fee  me? 

Merc,  Why,  doft  thcu  pretend. to  go  inviiible?  If  thou  haft  any  bufinefs 
here,'  difpatch  it  quickly ,  1  have  n*>  leai'urc  to  throw  away  upon  fuch  pratling 
Companions. 

Amph.  Thy  Companion,  Slave  ?  How  dar  ft  thou  ufe  this  infolent  Language 
to  thy  Maftcr  \ 

Merc,  How  I  Thou  my  Mafter?  By  what  Title?  I  never  had  any.other  Ma- 
fter,  but  j^mphitryon, 

jimph.  Well :  and  for  whom  doft  thou  take  me  ? 

Merc.  For  fome  Rogue  or  ocher  *,  but  what  Rogue  I  know  not. 

Amph,  Doft  thou  not  kaoyv  me  for  Jmpbitrjon^  Slave] 
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•  ^fcr€.  Hov?  ITioivd  I  know  thee,  when  I  ftethou  doft  not  knew  thy  fdf !  thoa 

jtKfhinycr:  ^  III  what  Tavern  hail  thou  bcer<  ?  And  how  many  Bottlei  did  thy 
biilineis  to  metainorphofe  thee  into  iny  Lord?  /  ?. , ,       -  ^ 

I  will  fo  drub  thee,  for  tlus  hifokiKe-       ^  > 

A4m\  How  now,  Impudence!  are  you  threatning  your  Betters!  I  fnoud 
bring  yqato  condii^n  punilhnient,  but  that  I  have  a  greac  refped  for  the  good 
Wine,  though  I  find  it  in  a  Fool's  Nodfile. 

.  4mfb,  What,  none  to  let  mc  in  ?   Why  Ph^dra  !  Bromia  ! 

Alerc,  Peace  Fellow,  if  my  Wife  hears  thee^  we  are  both  undone.  At  a  word, 
Thxdrj.  and  Bromn  are  very  bnfie  ;  one :  in  making  a  Cawdle  for  my  Ladv  ;  and 
the  otiier  in  heatii^g  Kapkins,  lo  rub  down  my  Lord,  when  he  nfes  from 
Bed. 

,  Amfh.  AmszeiiKut  feizes  me. 

Mox.  what  art  thou  araaz'd?  My  Mafter  and  my  Lady  had  a  falling  out, 
and  aaer/  tifd,  without  Seconds ,  to  decide  the  QnarreL  If  thou  wert  not  a 
meddlefome  Fool,  thoa  woud'/l  not  be  thruftirg  thy  Nofe  into  other  People* 
ftdattei'S.  Get  thee  about  thy  buiinefs,  if  thou  hall  any  for  ril  hear  no  more 
of  thee.  r£A-ir  Mercury 

yt7}i}l\  Brav'd  by  my  Slave,  difaonour^d  by  my  Wife, 
To  what  a  defp  rate  plunge  am  I  reduced. 
If  this  be  true  the  Villain  fays  ^  But  why 
That  feeble.  If!  It  muft  bi:  true  ^  She  owns  it. 
Now,  whether  to  conceal,  or  blaze  th'  Affront  ? 
One  way,  I  fpread  my  infamy  abroad  ^ 
And,  t'other,  hide  a  burning  coal,  within; 
That  preys  upon  my  Vitals :  I  can  fix 
On  nothing,  but  on  Vengeance, 

Enter  to  him  Sofia,  Polydas,  Gripus,  Tranio. 

GripHs,  Yonder  he  is;  walking  hallily  to  and  fro,  before  his  door  ;  like  a 
Citizen,  clappixng  his  Sides  before  his  Shop,  in  a  frofly  Morning :  'tis  to  catch 
a  Stomach,  I  believe. 

Sofia,  Ibegin  tobeafFraid,  that  he  has  moreftomach  to  my  Sides,  and  Shoul- 
ders, than  to  his  own  Viftaals.  How  he  (hakes his  head  i  andft3mps,and  what 
ftrides  he  fetches!  He's  in  one  of  his  damn'd  Moods  again  j  I  don't  like  tiie 
Looks  of  him. 

u^mfh  Oh,  my  mannerly,  fair-fpoken,  obedient  Slave,  are  you  there!' I  can 
reach  you  now,  without  climbing  :  Now  we  fhall  try  who's  drunk,  and  who's 
fobcr. 

Sofia.  Why  this  is  as  itfhoudbe:  Iwasfomewbat  fufpicious  that  you  were 
»n  a  pellilenc  humour ;  Yes,  we  will  have  a  cralh  at  the  Bottle,  when  your 
I-ordfhip  pleafcs  t  1  have  fummo'nd  'em ,  you  fee ;  and  they  are  notable  Topers  i 
efpeciall  y  Judge  Gri^m, 

Grip.   Yes, 'faith;  I  never  refufe  my  Glafs,  in  a  good  QiiarreL 
j^rrjph.  Why,  thou  infolent  Villain  j  Til  teach  a  Slave  how  toufehis  Matter 
h^s.  CTq  Sofia. 

Sofia. 
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Sofia,  Here's  a  fine  bufinefs  towards !  I  am  fure  I  ran  as  faft  as  ever  my  legs 
cou'd  carry  me,  to  call  'cm  :  nay  you  may  truft  my  diligence,  in  all  affairs  be- 
longing to  the  belly. 

Grif.  He  has  been  very  faithfull  to  his  Commiflion,  I'll  bear  him  witnefs. 

Amfb.  How  can  you  be  witnefs,  where  you  were  not  prefent?  the  Balcony ! 
Sirrah,  the  Balcony ! 

Sofia.  Why,  to  my  beft  remembrance,  you  never  invited  the  Balcony. 

AmpL  What  nonfence  doft  thou  plead  for  an  Excufe,  of  thy  foul  language, 
and  thy  bafe  replies  I 

Sofia,  You  fright  a  man  out  of  his  fenfes,  firft ;  and  blame  him,  afterwards, 
for  talking  nonfence; — but  'tis  better  for  me  to  talk  nonfence,  than  for  fome 
to  do  nonfence  ;  I  will  fay  that,  what  eer  comes  on't.  Pray  Sir,  let  all  things 
be  done  decently  :  what,  I  hope,  when  a  man  is  to  be  hang^d,  he  is  not  trufs'd 
upon  the  Gallows,  like  a  dumb  Dog,  without  telling  him  wherefore. 

Ampb.  By  your  pardon,  Gentlemen  :  I  have  no  longer  patience  to  forbear 
him. 

Sofita.  Juftice,  juftice,  my  Lord  Grifm :  as  you  are  a  true  Magiftrate;  proted 
me.  Here's  a  procefs  of  Beating  going  forward,  without  fentence  given. 

Grif.  My  Lord  Amphitryon^  this  muft  not  be  :  Let  me  firft  underftand  the 
demerits  of  the  Criminal. 

Sofia.  Hold  you  to  that  point,  I  bcfeech  your  Honour,  as  you  commiferate 
the  Cafe  of  a  poor,  innocent  Malefad:our. 

Amfb.  To  Ihut  the  door  againft  me,  in  my  very  face,  to  deny  me  entrance, 
to  brave  me  from  the  Balcony,  to  laugh  at  me,  to  threaten  me :  what  procfe  of 
Innocence  call  you  thefeP  but  if  1  punifh  not  this  Infolence— to  beat  him 
I  beg  you  let  me  go*  and  is  held  by  Polydas  and  Trania 

Sofia,  I  charge  you  in  the  King  s  name,  hold  him  faft ;  for  you  fee  he's  bloodi- 
ly difpos'd. 

Grif.  Now,  what  hail  thou  to  fay  for  thy  (elf,  Sofia  ? 
Sofia,  I  fay,  in  the  firft  place,  be  fure  you  hold  him,  Gentlemen  ;  for  I  fhall 
never  plead  worth  one  farthing,  while  I  am  bodily  affraid. 
Polyd.  Speak  boldly  ;  I  warrant  thee. 

Sofia.  Then,  if  I  may  fpeak  boldly,  under  my  Lord  s  favour,  I  do  not  fay  he 
lyes  neither  :  no,  I  am  too  well  bred  for  that :  but  his  Lordfhip  fibbs  moll  abo- 
minably. 

Amfb,  Do  you  hear  his  Impudence  ?  yet  will  you  let  me  go  ? 

Sofia,  No  Impudence  at  all,  my  Lord  :  for  how  cou'd  I,  naturally  fpeaking, 
be  in  the  Balcony,  and  affronting  you  ;  when  at  the  fame  time  1  was  in  every 
Street  of  Thebes,  inviting  thefe  Gentlemen  to  Dinner  P 

Grif.  Hold  a  little :  how  long  fince  was  it  that  he  fpoke  to  you,  from  the 
faid  Balcony  ? 

Amfb.  Juft  now  ;  not  a  Minute  before  he  brought  you  hither. 

Sofa,  Now  fpeak  my  Witneffes. 

Grif.  I  can  anfwer  for  him,  for  this  laft  half  hour. 

Foljd.  And  I. 

Tran.  And  L 

G  Sofia,  Now 
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Sofia.  Now  Judge  equitably,  Gentlemen;  whether  I  was  not  a  civil  well- 
bred  perfon,  to  rell  my  Lord  he  fibbs  onely. 
Amfh.  Who  gave  you  that  order,  to  invite  'em  ^ 

Sofia,  He  that  beft  might ;  your  felf :  by  the  fame  token,  you  bid  old  Bromia 
proTide  and  'twere  for  a  God  ;  and  I  put  in  for  a  brace,  or  a  leafe ;  no,  now  I 
think  on  t,  it  was  for  ten  couple  of  Gods,  to  make  fure  of  plenty. 

Am^h.  When  did  1  give  thee  this  pretended  Commiflion 

Sofia,  Why  you  gave  me  this  pretended  Commiflion,  when  you  were  juflr 
ready  to  give  my  Lady  the  Fiddles  and  a  Dance  ;  in  order,  as  I  fuppofe,  to 
your  fecond  bedding. 

"  Afr:pb.  Where,  in  what  place,  did  Lgive  this  order  P 

Sofia,  Here,  in  this  place  ;  in  the  prefence  of  this  very  door,  and  of  that  Bal- 
cony :  and  if  they  cou'd  fpeak,  they  wou'd  both  juftifie  it. 

Amfj.  O  Heaven  I  thefe  accidents  are  fa  furprizing,  that  the  more  I  think 
of 'em,  the  more  1  am  loft  in  my  imagination. 

Grif.  Nay,  he  has  told  us  fome  paflages,  as  he  came  along,  that  feem  to  fur- 
pafs  the  power  of  Nature. 

Sofia.  What  think  you  now,  my  Lord,  of  a  certain  twin  Brother  of  mine, 
caird  Sefia.l  tis  a  fly  Youth  :  pray  Heaven  you  have  not  juft  fuch  another  Re- 
lation, within  doors,  calFd  Amfbltrjon.  It  may  be  it  was  he,  that  piit  upon  me, 
in  your  likenefs  :  and  perhaps  he  may  have  put  fomething  upon  your  Lord- 
fhip  too,  that  may  weigh  heavy  upon  the  forehead. 

Ampb.  to  thofe  [  Let  me  go :  —  Sofia,  may  be  innocent,  and  I  will  not  hurt 
Tvbo  bold.bim,  J  him  :  •  Open  the  doer  j  I'll  refolve  my  doubts  immedi- 
ately. 

So^a.  The  door  is  peremptory,  that  it  will  not  be  open'd  without  Keys :  and 
my  Brother,  on  the  infide,  is  in  poflTeflion  ;  and  will  not  part  with  'em. 
Ampb.  Then  'tis  manifeft  that  I  am  affronted  ;  break  open  the  door  there. 
Grip.  Stir  not  a  man  of  you,  to  his  afiiftance. 

Ampb.  Doft  thou  take  part  with  my  Adultrefs  too,  becaufe  (he  is  thy  Niece  ^ 

Grip.  I  take  part  with  nothing,  but  the  Law  ;  and,  to  break  the  doors  open,, 
is^  to  break  the  Law. 
•  Amph  Lo  thou  command  em,  then. 

Grip.  I  command  nothing  without  my  Warrant ;  and  my  Clerk  is- not  hers 
to  take  his  Fees  for  drawing  it.  • 

Ampb.  ( a/icle).  The  Devil  take  all  Juftice-brokers :  —  I  curfe  him  too  when  I 

have  been  hunting  him  all  over  the  Town,  to  be  my  Witnefsl  But  I'll  br^ng 

Sbuldiers  to  force  open  the  doors,  by  my  own  Commiflion.  ZExk.  Amphitrybn. 

Sofiia.  Pox  o' thefe  forms  of  Law,  to  defeat  a  man  of  a  Dinner,  when  he's  (harp 
fet:  'tis  againft  the  priviledge  of  a  free-born  Stomack  ;  and  is  no  lels  than  fub- 
verfion  of  Fundamentals.        [Jupiter  abo've  in  tbe  Balcony. 

Jupu,  Oh,  my  Friends,  I  am  forry  I  have  made  you  wait  fo  long  :  you  are 
welcome  ;  and  the  door  fhall  be  open'd  to  you,  immediately.      [£:<;/■.  Jupiter. 

Grip.  Was  not  thd^t  Ampbitry on  I 

Sofia.  Why,  who  fliou'd  it  be  elfe  ^ 

Grip.  In  all  appearance  it  was  he  :  but  how  got  he  thither  ?. 
Bolyd.  In  fuch  a  trice  too^' 

And^ 
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Jran.  And  after  he  had  juft  left  us  ? 
Grif,  And  fo  much  alter'd,  for  the  better,  in  his  humour  > 
Sofia.  Here's  fuch  a  company  of  foolifh  queftions,  when  a  man  s  a  hungry  ; 
You  had  beft  ftay  dinner  till  he  has  prov'd  himfelf  to  be  Jmpbkrjon  in  form 
of  Law  :  'But  I'll  make  fliort  work  of  that  bufinefs :  for  I'll  take  mine  Oath 
'tis  he. 

Grip.  I  (hou'd  be  glad  it  were. 

Sofia.  How  glad  it  were  ?  with  your  damn'd  Interrogatories,  when  you 
ought  to  be  thankfull,  that  fo  it  is. 

Grip,  (afide.)  That  I  may  fee  my  Miflrefs  Thosdra^  and  prefent  her  with  my 
great  gold  Gobbler. 

Sofia,  If  this  be  not  the  true  Amphitryon^  I  wifli  I  may  be  kept  without  doors, 
faffing,  and  biting  my  own  Fingers,  for  want  of  Victuals  ;  and  that's  a  dread- 
full  Imprecation  !  I  am  for  th'e  inviting,  and  eating,  and  treating  Amphitryon  : 
I  am  fure  'tis  he  that  is  my  lawfully  begotten  Lord  :  and  if  you  had  an  Ounce 
of  true  Juftice  in  you,  you  ought  to  have  laid  hold  on  t  other  Amphitryon,  and 
committed  him  for  a  Rogue,  and  an  Impoitour,  and  a  Vagabond. 

]i  The  Door  is -open  d :  Mcvcury  from  Ti^ithin. 
Merc,  Enter  quickly,  Mafters  :  The  Paffage  on  the  right-hand  leads  to  the 

Gallery,  where  my  Lord  expedts  you  :  for  I  am  call'd  another  way. 

[  Gripus,  Tranio,  and  Poly  das  go  into  the  Houfe, 
Sofia.  I  (hou'd  know  that  Voice,  by  a  fecret  Inftind :  'tis  a  Tongue  of  my 
Family  ;  and  belongs  to  my  Brother  Sofia :  it  muft  be  fo  ;  for  it  carries  a  cud- 
gelling kind  of  found  in  it.  — —  But  put  the  worft  :  let  me  weigh  this  mat- 
ter wifely :  Here's  a  beating,  and  a  belly-full :  againft  no  beating,  and  no  bel- 
ly-full. The  beating  is  bad  ;  but  the  dinner  is  good  :  now,  not  to  be  beaten,  is, 

but  negatively  good  ;  but,  not  to  fill  my  belly,  is  pofitively  bad.  •  Upon 

the  whole  matter,  my  final  refolution  is,  to  take  the  good  and  the  bad  as  they 
come  together.  [  Is  entring  :  Mercury  meets  him  at  the  Door. 

Merc.  Whither  now,  you  kitchen-skumm  ?  From  whence  this  Impudence,  ' 
to  enter  here  without  permifTion  > 

Sofia,  Moft  Illuftrious  Sir :  my  Ticket  is  my  hunger:  (hew  the  full  Bowels 
of  your  CompafTion,  to  the  empty  bowels  of  my  famine. 

Mere.  Were  you  not  charg'd  to  return  no  more    111  cut  you  into  quarters, 
and  hang  you  upon  the  Shambles. 

Sofia.  You  11  get  but  little  credit  by  me  :  Alas,  Sir,  I  am  but  mere  Carrion  \ 
Brave  Sofia,  companionate  Coward  Sofia :  and  beat  not  thy  felf,  in  beating  me. 

Merc.  Who  gave  you  that  privilege,  Sirrah,  to  affume  my  Name  ?  have  you 
not  been  fufficiently  warn'd  of  it  ?  and  received  part  of  punifhment  already  / 

Sofia.  May  it  pleafe  you,  Sir,  the -Name  is  big  enough  for  both  of  us :  and 
we  may  ufe  it  in  common,  like  a  Strumpet:  witnefs  heaven,  that  I  wou'd  have 
obey'd  you,  and  quitted  my  Title  to  the  name  ;  but,  where  ever  I  come,  the 
malicious  world  will  cafflHme  Sofia,  in  fpight  of  me  :  1  am  fenfible  there  are  two 
Amphitryons ;  and  wtiy^mky  not  there  be  two  Sofia  s  ?  Let  thof^  two  cut  one 
anothers  throats  at  thdi:^8wn  pleafure :  but  you  and  I  will  be  wiier,  by  my 
confent,  and  hold  good  Intelligence  together. 
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Merc,  No,  no:  Two  Sofia's  wou*d  but  make  two  fools. 

Sofia.  Then  let  me  be  the  fool ;  and  be  you  the  prudent  perfon  :  and  chufe 
for  your  felf  fome  wifer  name:  or  you  (hall  be  the  Elder  Brother ;  and  rjl  be 
content  to  be  the  Younger  ;  though  I  Icfe  my  Inheritance. 

Mer.  I  tell  thee,  I  am  the  onely  Son  of  our  Family. 

Sofia.  Then  let  me  be  your  Baftard  Brother,  and  the  Son  of  a  Whore ;  I  hope 
thafs  but  reafonable. 

Merc.  No,  Thou  flialt  not  difgrace  my  Father  :  For  there  are  few  Baftard* 
now-a  days  worth  owning. 

Sofia.  Ah  i  Poor  Scfia  I  What  will  become  of  thee  ? 

Mdrc.  Yet  again  profanely  ufing  my  proper  name  ? 

Sofia.  I  did  not  mean  my  felf :  I  was  thinking  of  another  Sofia^  a  poor  fellow, 
that  was  once  of  r  y  acquaintance,  unfortunately  banifh'd  out  of  doors,  when> 
dinner  was  jufl  coming  upon  the  Table.  ^ 

Enter  Thadra. 

Thad.  Sofia^  youm^  I  mull — • — Blefs  me  I  What  have  we  here,  a  Couple 
of  you,  or  do  I  fee  double  ? 

Sofia.  I  wou'd  fain  bring  it  about,  that  I  might  make  one  Qf  'em  :  But  he's 
unreafonable  and  will  needs  incorporate  me,  and  (wallow  me  whole  into  him- 
felf.  If  he  wou'd  be  content  to  be  but  one  and  a  half,  'twou'd  never  grieve  me. 

Merc.  Tis  a  perverfe  Rafcal :  I  kick  him,  and  cudgel  him  to  no  purpofe  :  for 
ftill  he's  obftinate  to  ftick  to  me :  and  I  can  never  beat  him  out  of  my  refem- 
Uance. 

Th^d.  Which  of  you  two  is  Sofia?  For  t  other  muft  be  the  Devil. 
Sofia.  You  had  beft  ask  him  that  has  play'd  the  Devil  with  my  back  and  fides. 
Merc.  You  had  beft  ask  him  who  gave  you  the  gold  Gobblet  ? 
Thad.  No,  thats  already  given  :  but  be  ftiall  be  my         that  will  give  me. 
ftich  another. 

Merc.  I  find  you  have  been  Interloping,  Sirrah. 

Sofia.  No,  indeed.  Sir;  lonely  promifed  her  a  gold  Thimble  :  which  wasas 
much  as  comes  to  my  proportion  of  being  Sofia. 

?had.  This  is  no  !ofia  for  my  money  :  beat  him  away  t  other  ^^/^r  ;  he 
^ows  infufferable. 

Sofia,  (afidel  Wou'd  I  were  valiant,  that  I  might  beat  him  away  ;  and  fuc- 
eeed  him  at  the  dinner;  for  a  pragmatical  Son  of  a  Whore,  as  he  is  

Merc.  What's  that  you  are  muttering  betwixt  your  Teeth  ,  of  a  Son  bf  a 
Whore,  Sirrah  \ 

Sofia.  I  am  fure  I  meant  you  no  offence :  for,  if  I  am  not  Sofia^  I  am  the  S^n  • 
of  a  Whore,  for  ought  I  know  :  and,  if  you  are  Sofia^  you  may  be  the  Son  erf* 
a. Whore  for  ought  you  know, 

Merc.  What  ever  I  am,  I  will  be  Sofia^  as  long  as  I  pleafe  :  and  whenever 
you  vifit  me,  you  fliall  be  fure  of  the  civility  of  the  Qidgel. 

Sofia.  If  you  will  promife  to  beat  me  into  the  ho;j/eC  ,j^ou  may  begin  when 
you  pleafe  with  me:  but,  to  be.  beaten  out  of  thq  jj^^uj^^jt  dinner  time,  ileOi 
smd  Uoud  can  never  bear  it* .  - . .  ' 

Mercury 


5  Mercury       J  kim  about ^  and  Sofia  is  fiiU  making  towards  the  door  :  but 
I  Mercury  gets  betvjixt ;  and  at  length  dpri^es  him  off  the  Stage. 

Phad,  In  the  nanje  of  wonder,  what^are-you,tbat  are. 6^3/^?, and  are  not  Sofia  ? 

Mere,  If  thou  would'ft  know  more  of  me,. my  perfbn  is  freely  at  thy  difpo- 

^^^%kad.  Then  I  difpofc  of  it  to  you  again  :  for  'tis  fb  ugly,  'tis  not  for  my  ufc. 

Merc.  I  can  be  ugly  or  handfome,  as  I  pleafe  :  go  to  bed  old,  and  rife  young, 
r  have  fo  many  Sutes  of  perfons  by  me,  that  I  can  (hift  'em  when  I  will. 

Vh^ed.  You  are  a  fool  then,  to  put  on  your  worft  Cloaths,  when  you  come  a 
wooing.  [\  ..        •  .  ^ 

Merc.  Go  to :  Ask  no  more  queftions ;  I  am  for  thy  turh  ;  for  1  know  thy 
heart :  and  fee  all  thou  haft  about  thee. 

Pbad.  Then  you  can  fee  my  back-fide  too  ;  there's  a  bargain  for  you.— 

Merc.  In  thy  right  pockei|i'  —let  me  fee  :  —three  Love  Letters  from  Judge 
Gripi/s,  written  to  the  bottom,  on  three  fides ;  full  of  fuflian  pallion,  and  hear- 
ty non  fence  :  as  alfo  in  the  fame  Pocket,  a  Letter  of  thine  intended  to  him  ; 
confining  of  nine  lines  and  a  half:  (crawl'd  and  falfe  fpeird,  to  (how  thou  arc 
a  Woman;  and  full  of  fraud uknce, .  and  equivocations,  and  ftioeing-horns  of 
Love  to  him  ;  to  promife  much,  and  mean  nothing;  to  fhow,  over  and  above, 
that  thou  art  a  mere  Woman. 

Fhad.  Is  the  Devil  in  you,  to  lee  all  this?  Now,  for  Heavens  fake,  do  not 
look  into  t'other  Pocket.-  

Merc.  Nay,  there's  nothing  there,  hut  a  little  godly  Prayer-book,  and- — - 
abawdy  Lampoon,  and  — [  ' 

Phad.  (  Giving  a  great  frisk,  ) 

Look  no  farther,  I  befeech  you.  — — .f/ 

Mfrc.  And  a  Silver  Spoon  ■ 

Pbad.  (Shreeking.)   Ah! 

Merc.  Which  you  purloin'd  laft  Night  from  Brpmia. 

P-had.  Keep  my  Counfel,  or  I  am  undone  for  ever.  S  Holding  up  her  hands  to^ 

i  him, 

Merc.  No  :  fll  mortifie  thee,  now  I  have  a  handle  to  thy  Iniquity,  if  tho^  ' 

wilt  not  love  me.  

Phad.  Well,  if  you1l  promife  me  to  be  fecret,  I  will  love  you  :  becaufe  in- 
deed I  dare  doe  no  other.  / 

Merc.  'Tis  a  good  Girl  ;  1  'wilf  be' fecret ;  and  further,  I  will  be  affifting 
to  thee  in  thy  filching  :  for  thou  and  I  were  born  under  the  fame  Planet. 
Phad,  And  we  fhall  come  to  the  fame  end  too,  I'm  afraid. 
Merc.  No;  no  ;  fince  thou  haft,  wit  enough  already  to  couzin  a  Judge,  thou 
need'ft  never  fear  hanging. 

Phad.  And  will  you  make  your  felf  a  younger  man  ;  and  be  handfome  too: 
and  rich }  for  you  that  know  hearts,  muft  needs  know,  that  I  (hall  never  be  con- 
ftant  to  fuch  an  ugly  old  Sofia, 

Merc.  Thou  fhalt  know  more  of  that  anotlfcr  time :  in  the  mean  while,  here's  - 
a.caft  of  my  Office  for  thee. 

He  jt amp  upon  the  ground :  fome  Dancers  come  from  underground  :  and  - 
others  from  the  fides  of  the  Stage:  A  Song^  and  a  fantaftick  Dance,  . 

S  O  N  G*.'. 
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Mercury '5  S  0  NG  to  Phaedra. 
I. 

FJtr  Iris  I  love,  and  hourly  Idje, 
But  not  for  a  Lij>,  nor  a  langui^ing  Eye: 
She's  fickle  and  falfe  \  and  there  If  e  agree  ; 
For  I  am  as  falfe^  and  as  fickle  as  fhe  : 
We  neither  believe  what  either  can  jay  ; 
And,  neither  believing,  we  neither  betray. 

II. 

'J* is  civil  to  fwear,  and  fay  things  of  c^rfe  ; 
JVe  mean  hot  the  taking  for  better  for  worfe. 
Whin  prefent,  we  love  ;  when  abfent,  agree  : 
I  think  not  of  Iris,  nor  Iris  of  me  : 
The  Legend  of  Love  no  Coufle  can  find 
So  eafte  to  fart,  or  fo  equally  joind. 

After,  the  Dance, 

Thadra.  This  Power  of  yours  makes  me  fufped  you  for  little  better  than  a 
God ;  but  if  you  are  one,  for  more  certainty,  tell  me  what  I  am  juft  now  thin- 
king. 

Merc",  Why,  thou  art  thinking,  let  me  fee ;  for  thou  art  a  Woman,  and  your 
minds  are  fo  variable,  that  it*s  very  hard  even  for  a  God  to  know  them.  But, 
to  fatisfie  thee,  thou  art  wifhing,  now,  for  the  fame  Power  I  have  exercis'd  ; 
that  thou  mighteft  ftamp,  like  me ;  and  have  more  Singers  come  up  for  another 
Song. 

Fhadra^  Gad,  I  think  the  Devil's  in  you.  Then  I  do  ftamp  in  fome  body's 
Name,  but  I  know  not  whole;  (fi-amps.)  Come  up,  Gentle-folks,  from  below; 
and  (ing  me  a  Paftoral  Dialogue,  where  the  Woman  may  have  the  better  of  the 
Man  •>  as  we  always  have  in  Love  matters.  {^New  Singers  come  up  and fing  a  Song. 


A  Paftoral  Dialogue  betwixt  Thyrfis  and  Iris. 

I. 

Thyrfis.  TT'^-^ir  Iris  and  her  Swaiu 

Were  in  a  Jhady  Bow\  ; 
JL    Where  Thyrfis  long  in  vain 

Had  fought  the  Shepherd's  hour  : 
Aa  length  his  Hand  advancing  upon  her  fmwy  Breaft ; 
He  J  aid,  O  kifs  me  longer. 
And  longer  yet  and  longer, 

IfyoH  will  make  me  Blefi. 


An 
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IL 

Iris.  An  eajie  yielding  Maidy 
By  trufiing  is  undone  ; 
Our  Sex  is  oft  betray  d^ 

By  granting  Love  too  foon. 
If  you  defire  to  gain  me^  your  Sufferings  to  redrefs ; 
Frepare  to  love  me  longer^ 
And  longer  yet ^  and  longer y 

Before  you  (hall  foffefs , 

m. 

little  Care  you  {hoWy 
Of  all  my^Sorro-ws  fafi 
Makes  Death  appear  too  Jlow^ 

And  Life  too  long  to  I  aft. 
Fair  Iris  kifs  me  kindly^  in  pity  of  my  Fate  \ 
And  kindly  ftill^  and  kindly^ 

Before  it  be  too  latt. 

IV. 

\t\s.  Tou  fondly  Court  your  Blifsy 
And  no  Advances  make  y  > 
^Tis  not  for  Maids  to  kifs,  , 
But  'tis  for  Men  to  take. 
So  you  may  Kifs  me  kindly y  and  VwiU  not  rebell;. 
And  kindly  ftill^  and  kindly y 

But  Kifs  me  nop  and  tell. 

V- 

A  RONDEAU. 

Chorus.  Thm  at  the  height  we  love  and  live^ , 

And  fear  not  to  be  poor  : 
We  givey  and  gi  ve  ,  and  give^  and  give, 

Till  we  can  give  no  more  : 
But  what  to  day  will  take  away^ 

To  morrow  will  reftore. 
Thiis  at  the  heighth  we  love  and  live. 

And  fear  not  to  be  poor, 

Thadra.  Adieu,  I  leave  you  tx)  pay  the  Mufick  :  Hope  well  Mr.  Planett ; 
there's  a  better  Heav'n  in  ftore  for  you :  I  fay  no  more,  but  you  can  guefs. 

Mer. 
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Mercarjfy  alone. 

Such  Bargain-loves,  as  VMth  Vhadra  treat,    *\ " 
Are  all  the  Leagues  and  Fricndihips  of  the  Great:  > 
All  feek  their  Ends ;  and  eadi  wou'd  other  cheat.-) 
They  onely  feem  to  hate,  and  feem  to  love  ; 
But  Int  reft  is  the  point  on  which  they  move. 
Their  Friends  are  Foes ;  and  Foes  are  Friends  agen  ; 
And,  in  their  turns,  are  Knaves,  and  Honeft  men. 
Our  Iron  Age  is  grown  an  Age  of  Gold  : 

Tis  who  bids  moft   for  all  Men  wou'd  be  fold.      [Exit  Mercury. 


A  C  T  V. 


GripusJjwj  the.QohUet  in  his  Hand. 

Tbad.  "'W'  7"Oll  will  not  be  fo  bale  to  take  it  from  me  ? 

^^^?'  'T^^  "^y  proper  Gh^ictel:  andl'll  feize  my  own,  in  what- 
JL    ever  hands  1  find  it.  . 

Thad,  You  know  I  onely  fliow'd  k  yoxi  to  jprovjpkeyour  generofity,  that  you 
might  out-bid  your  Rival  with  a  better  Prefent.'  .*'. 

Grip.  My  Rival  is  a  Thief :  and  I'll  indite  you  for  a  Receiver  of  Stoln  Goods. 

Thad.  Thou  Hide-bound  Lover ! 

Grip.  Thou  very  mercenary  Miftrefs  I 

Thad.  Thou  moft  mercenary  Magiftrate  ! 

Grip.  Thou  Seller  of  thy  felf 

Thad.  Thou  Seller  of  other  People :  thou  Weather-cock  of  Government : 
that  when  the  Wind  blows  fo£  the  Subje(3:,  point'ft  to  Priviledge  ;  and  when  it 
changes  for  the  Soveraign,  veers  to  Prerogative. 

Grip,  Will  you  compound,  and  take  it  as  my  Prefent  ? 

Thad.  No :  but  I'll  fend  thy  Rival  to  force  it  from  thee. 

Grip,  When  a  Thief  is  Rival  to  his  Judge,  the  Hangman  will  foon  decide  the 
difference.  [Exit.  Phsedra. 

Enter  MefCUry,  with  tw,o  Swords, 
Merc.  Bowing^  Save  your  good  Lordflilp. 

Grip.  From  an  Impertinent  Coxcomb  :  I  am  out  of  humour,  and  am  in  haft : 
leave  me.  ......  ^  ,  ,r, 

Merc.  Tis  my  duty  to  atteha  on  yo^r  Lordthip,  and  to  cafe  you  of  that  un- 
decent  Burden.  .  ^ 

Grip.  Gold  was  never  any  Burden,  to  one  of  my  Profelfion. 

Merc.  By  your  Lordftiip's  permiffion,  Phadra  has  fent  me  to  take  it  from 
you.  Grijf. 

I' 
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Grlf.  What,  by  Violence  ? 

Merc,  fitll  Bo'wingP^  No ;  but  by  your  Honour's  permidion,  I  am  to  rcftore 
it  to  her,  and  perfwade  your  Lord/hip,  to  renounce  your  Pxetelifions  to  her. 

Grif.  Tell  her  flatly,  i  will  neither  do  one,  nor  toother,  ? it*.  : 

Merc,  O  my  good  Lord,  I  dare  pafs.  my  Word  for  your  free  confent  to 
both. — ^Will  your  Honour  be  pleas'd  to  take  your  choice  of  one  of  thefe  ? 

Grip,  Why  thefe  are  Swords ;  what  have  I  to  do  with  them  ? 

Merc,  Onely  to  take  your  choice  of  one  of  them  ;  which,  your  Lord fhip  p!ea  - 
fes;  and  toe.the  other  to  your  moft  Obedient  Servapt.    i  .:  . 

Grip,  What,  one  of  thefe  ungodly  Weapons  ?  take  notice,  Til  lay  you  by 
the  heels,  Sirrah  :  this  has  the  appearance  of  an  unlawful]  bloody  challenge. 

Merc,  You  Magiftrates  are  pleas'd  to  calj  it  fo,  my  Lord ;  but  with  us  Sword- 
men,  'tis  an  honourable  Invitation  to  the  cutting  of  one  anothers  Throats.  ' 

Qrfp.  Be  anfwcr'd ;  1  have  no  Throat  to  cut.  The  Law  ftiali  decide  our 
Controverfie.  .  . 

Merc,  By  your  permiifion,  my  Lord  ;  it  muft  be  difpatch'd,  this  way. 

Grip,  111  fee  thee  hang'd  before  I  give  thee  any  fugh  penriiffian,  to  difpatch 
me  into  another  World. 

Merc,  At  the  leaft,  my  Lord,  you  have  no  oceafion  to, complain  cf  my  want 
of  refped  to  you  ;  you  will  neither  reftore  the  Gobbletj  nor  renounce  Vhadra : 
I  offer  you  the  Combat  5  you  refufe  it ;  ail  this  is  done  in  the  forms  of  honour: 
it  follows,  that  I  am  to  affront,  cudgel  ypu,  or  kick  you,  at  my  ow^.^rbitre- 
ment;  and  I  fuppofe,  you  are  too  hon€Ui^g|:>Ifj_,^j)q;,.|p  a^rpve  Qfc.my  pro- 
ceeding. ir^xH';  v 

Grip,  Here's  a  new  fort  of  Proceis,  that.  wa3  never  heard  of  in.  any  of  our 
Courts. 

Merc,  This,  my  good  Lord,  is  Law  in  Short-hand,  without  your  long  Pre- 
ambles, and  tedious  Repetitions,  that  fignifie  nothing,  but  to  fqueeze  the  Sub- 
jed :  therefore,  with  your  Lordfhip's  favgur^l  begin.  [JPhififfs  bim  under  tbe^  Chm. 
Gr/p.  What's  this  for  ?      _  .     \       -07  •    „  V  \. '  -^ 

Merc,  To  give  you  an  oceafion  of  returning  me  a  box  o'th'Ear :  that  fb,  all 
things  may  proceed  methodically. 

Grip.  I  put  in  no  anfwer ,  but  fuffer  a  Non  fuir.  * 
Merc.  No,  my  Lord  ;  for  the  Cofts  and  Charges  are  to  be  paid  :  will  you 
pleafe  to  reftore  the  Cup  ? 
Grip.  I  have  told  thee,  no. 

Merc.  Then  from  your. Chin,  I  muft  afcend  to  your  Lord fliips  Ears. 
Crip.  Oh,  oh.  Oh,  oh. — Wilt  thou  never  leave  lugging  me  by  the  Ears.^ 
Merc,  Not  till  your  Lordfiiip  will  be  pleas'd  to  hear  rea(bn.  [VuUing  again. 
Grip.  Take  the  Cup ;  and  the  Devil  give  thee  joy  on't. 
Merc,  fiill  holding  htm.2  And  your  Lordfhip  will  farther  be  gracioufly  pieasM , 
releale  all  claims,  titles,  and  actions  whatlbever  to  Fb^dra:  You  muft  give 
me  leave  fo  add  onerfmall  memento^  for  that  too.    [FuUwghim  again. 
Gr//>.  ^'renounce  her,  I  releafe  her. 
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...  _  J.  '     .        Enter  Pha?dra. 

M^fc.  to  htr!^  TbJeJra ;  My  Lord  has  been  pleased  to  be  very  gracicus ;  with- 
out pufliing  matters  to  extremity. 

Fbad.  I  over-heard  it  all :  But  give  me  Livery  and  Seifin  of  the  Gobblet,  in 
the  firft  place. 

Merc.  There's  an  A(fl  of  Oblivion  fliou'd  be  pafs'd  too. 

Had.  Let  him  begin  to  remember  quarrels,  when  he  dares ;  now  I  have  him 
under  my  Girdle,  TU  cap  Verfes  with  him  to  the  end  of  the  Chapter. 

Enter  Amphitryoa  and  Guards, 

Amph  (to  Gripts.)  At  the  laft  I  have  got  poffeflion  without  your  Lordfliip  s 
Warrant ;  Vhadra,  tell  Alcmena  I  am  here. 

Vhad.  I'll  carry  no  fuch  lying  Meflage  :  you  are  not  here,  and  you  cannot 
be  here  :  for,  to  my  knowledge,  you  are  above  with  my  Lady,  in  the  Cham- 
ber 

Amffi.  All  of  a  piece,  and  all  Witchcraft !  Anfwer  me  precifely ;  do*ft  tho« 
not  know  me  for  Amphitryon  ? 

Anfwer  me  firft  :  did  you  give  me  a  Diamond,  and  a  Purfe  of  Gold  ? 
Amph.  Thou  know'ft  I  did  not. 

P/jW.  Then,  by  the  fame  token,  I  know  you  are  not  the  true  Amphitryon: 
rf  you  are  he,  I  am  fure  I  left  you  in  bed  with  your  own  Wife  :  now-  you  had 
beft  flretch  out  a  leg  ;  and  feel  about  for  a  fair  Lady. 

Amph,  ril  undo  this  Enchantment  with  my  Sword  ;  and  kill  the  Sorcerer : 
Come  up,  Gertlemenv-and  follow  me.      \To  the  Guards 7\ 

?had.  ril  fave  you  the  labour ;  ,and  call  him  down  to  confront  you ;  if  you 
dare  attend  him;  .  >  ^;  r:  .::<  {Exit,  Phoedra. 

Merci  '  ajide)  Now  the  Spell  is  ended,  and  Jupiter  can  enchant  no  more  ;  or 

Amphitryon  had  not  enter'd  fb  eafily.    CGripus  is  fiealing  ojf.']  Whithei 

now^  Grip^ts  ?  I  have  bufincfs  for  you :  if  you  oifer  to  flir,  you  kaow  what  fol? 

£«/^r  Jupiter,  follo'w-d  hj  Tranio  and  Poly  das. 

.  Jttfit^  Who  daresto.play  the  Mafter  in  my  Houfe? 
What  noife  is  this,  that  calls  me  from  above  > 
Invades  my  foft  recefs ,  and  privacy. 
And,  like  a  Tyde,  breaks  in  upon  my  Love 
'A/nfh,  O  Irleav'ns,  what's  this  I  fee  ^ 
TiaiK  What  Prodigy  I 
Tolyd.  How,  two  Amphitryons  ! 
Grip,  i  have  beheld  th'  appearance  of  two  Suns  ; 
But  ftill  the  falfe,  was  dimmer  than  the  true ; 
Here,  both  (hine  out  alike. 
Amph,  This  is  a  fight,  ifiat  like  the  Gorgon's  head, 

Runs  through  my  limbs,  and  ftitfens  me  to  Stone. 

1  need  no  more  inquire  into  my  fate : 

For  what  I  fee,  relolves  my  doubts  too  plain.. 

Tran, 
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I'ran.  Two  drops  of  water,  cannot  be  more  like* 
Tolyd.  They  are  two  very  fame's. 

Merc,  (afidej  Our  Jufiter  is  a  great  Comedian  ;  he  counterfeits  moft  admi- 
rably :  fure  his  Priefts  have  coppy'd  their  Hypocrifie  from  their  Matter. 
Amfh.  Now,  I  am  gather'd  back  into  my  (elf, 

My  Heart  beats  high,  and  pufliea  out  the  Blood  {Drawing  his  SivorJ^ 
To  give  me  juft  revenge  on  this  Impoftour.         [to  the  Guards!^ 

If  you  are  brave,  aflift  me  not  one  ftirs: 

What  are  all  bribed  to  take  th*  Enchanters  part  ? 

'Tis  true,  the  work  is  mine ;  and  thus.  • 

[Going  to  rujlj  uponJu^kcT ;  and  is  held  by  Traftio  ^^iPolydas.] 
Volyd,  It  muft  not  be. 

jufit.  Give  him  his  way :  I  dare  the  Madman^s  ^vorft  : 
But  ftill  take  notice,  that  it  looks  not  like 
The  true  Amphitryon^  to  fly  out,  at  firft 
To  brutal  force :  it  fliows  he  doubts  his  Caufe, 
Who  dares  not  truft  his  reafon  to  defend  it. 
Afffph.  7  Thou  bafe  Ufurper  of  my  Name,  and  Bed  ; 
Jtruggltng\  No  left  than  thy  Hearts-blood  can  waft  away 
Th'  affronts  I  have  fuftain'd. 
Tranio.  We  muft  not  fuffer 

So  ftrange  a  Duel  as  Amphitryott 
To  fight  againft  himfelf 
Volyd^  Nor  think  we  wrong  you,  when  we  hold  your  hands : 
We  know  our  duty  to  our  General : 
We  know  the  tyes  of  Friendfhip  to  our  Friend : 
But  who  that  Friend,  or  who  that  GenVal  is. 
Without  more  certain  proofs  betwixt  you  two, 
Is  hard  to  be  diflinguifh  d,  by  our  reafon  : 
Impoffible  by  fight. 
Amph,  I  know  it ;  and  have  fatisfy'd  my  felf : 

I  am  the  true  Amphitryon, 
Jupit,  See  again. 

He  ftuns  the  certain  proofs ;  and  dares  not  ftand 
Impartial  Judgment,  and  award  of  right. 
But  fince  Alcmend's  honour  is  concerned. 
Whom,  more  than  Heav'n,  and  all  the  World,  I  love ; 
This  1  propofe,  as  equal  to  us  both. 
Tranio,  and  Tolyd^^  be  you  Alliftants, 
The  Guards  be  ready  to  fecure  th'  Impoftour, 
When  once  fb  prov'd,  for  publick  puniftment ;  • 
And  Grtpm^  be  thou  Umpire  of  the  Caufe. 
Amph,  lam  content  :  let  him  proceed  to  Examination. 
Gnp.(afide )  On  whofe  fide  wou'd  you  pleafe  that  I  ftou'd  give  the  Sen- 
40  Mercury)  3  tence  ? 

Merc,  (a-  ?  Follow  thy  Confcience  for  once  ;  but  not  to  make  a  Cuftom  of 
fide  to  bimJi  it  neither  j  nor  to  leave  an  evil  precedent  of  Uprightnefs  to  fu- 

H  z  ture 


ture  Judges.  (Afide)  'Tis  a  good  thing  to  have  a  Magiftrate  onder  Correction: 
Your  old  fornicating  Judge,  dare  never  give  Sentence  againft  him  that  knows  his 
haunts. -       ■    ^  !       "  :  - ;  . 

Volyd  Your  Lordfllip  imows  I  wai  Ma&er  of\/^»«?^/^r)'(?j»s  Shqp ;  and  defire 
to  know  of  him,  what  pafs'd  in, private  bccwixt  us  two,  at  his  Landing,  when 
be  was  juft-  ready  to  engage  the  Eneiny  ?  /  

Grip.  Let  the  true  Amphitryon  anfwei:  firft.-- — 

Juj>it,&  Amfh.  together,']   My  LiOrd  I  told  him.-  . 

Grip.  Peace  both  of  you       'Tis  a  plain^Cafe  they;  are  both  true  *,  for  they 
both  (peak  together:  -bwfor  moreicktaintyylet  the  (oliit  Amfbitryon  fpeak  firft. 
'  M^<^.  Now  th^  are  both  filent. I  ^ 

Grip.  Then  it's  as  plain  on  t'other  fide,  that  they  are  both  Amfhitryons. 

Merc.  Which  Amphitryon  (hall  fpeak  firft  b'^k'j  1  :  y.^v/  ^','!  mai  / 

Grip.  Let  the  Cholerick  AmfbiPryon  fpeak  ;  -and  let  the  p^adeabft  ho!d  his 
peace.  '  s  . 

Amvb.  td  Polydof.']  You^may  reoiember  tharl  whifper'd  you,  not  to- part  from 
the  Stern,  one  fingle  Momeni;     -  '  t--  ik-Uia  -a; 

Folyd.  You  did  fo.  i  i  HP  .zmhJA  y;n'lo 

Grip,  No  more  words  then  ;'I  proceed  to^eiitence.  if:  i  t,^i j  >-^.*^:^'--'' 
Jtipit.  Twas  I  that  whifper'd  him ;  and  he  may  rememh&  r  gave  him  this 
•  reafon  for  it;  That  if  our  Men  were  beaten,  I  might  lecure  my  own  retreat. 
Polyd.  You  didfo. 

Grip.  Now  again  he's  as  true  as  t'other. 

Tranio.  You  know  I  was  pay-hiafter^^^ '  What  chreftions  did  you  give  .me  the 
night  before  the  Battle  ?  •     .  . 

Grip.  To  which  of  the  YouV^^rt  thou^  ipeaking 

Merc,  {a fide)  It  (hou'd  be  a  double  Ut  but  they  have  no  fuch  letter  in  their 
Tongue. 

Amph.  I  orderU  you  to  take  particular  care  of  the  great  Bag. 
Grip.  Why  this  is  demonftration. 

Jupit.  The  Bag  that  1  recommended  to  vou^  was  of filtsger^  skin  \  and  mark'd 

Grip.  In  fadnefs  I  think  they  are  both  Juggiers:  Here's  nothing,  and  heres 
aothing  :  and  then  hkcim  docaus,  and  they  are  both  here  again; 

Tra».  You  peaceable  Am^bitryrv^  what  Money  was  tnei.c  in  that 'Bag? 
Jupit.  The  lumm  in  grois,  amounted  Juft  tot  fifty  Atrick  i  a;ents. 
Jran   To  a  farthing?  ^ 
Gnp.  Paugh  :  obvious,  obvious;  ' 

Arnpl}.  Two  thoufand  pieces,  of  Gold  were vty!i  up  -dkerchief  by 

thcmf  Ives.     '  ^ 
Tr/7>;  I  remember  it. 
Grip.  Then  'tis  dubious  again. 

Jupir  Butthereft  was  nor  all  Silver;  fort! were  houfand  Brafs , 

hall^^ence;. 

Grtp.  Being  hut  Brafs,  the  proof  is  inccnfiderable:  if  i  been  Silver, Ht 

had  gone  on  your  fide. 

Awpk  to.  jupit  ~]  Death  and  Hell,  you  will  not  perfw^wJe-n-id-  :hat  I  dkl-not; 
kAil.Ftertlas^  '  :yup}^. 
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Jufit.  Nor  you  me,;that  I  did  not  enjoy  Akmena^ 
Amph.  That  laft  was J>oy(bn  to  me."   (Afide.) 

Yet  there's  one  proof  thou  canft  not  counterfeit : 

In  killing  Pterelas,  I  had  a  Wound 

Full  in  the  brawny  part  of  my  right  Armc  ; 

Where  ftill  the  Scar  remains;  now  blufli,  Impoftour; 

For  this  thou  canft  not  fhow. 

[_Bares  his  Arme;  and  Jhows  the  Scar  ^'ivhlch  they  afl  look  on. 
Otnnes,  This  is  the  true  Amphitryon. 
Jupit.  May  your  Lord  (hip  pleafe. — — • 

Grip.  No,  Sirrah,  it  does  not  pleafe  me :  hold  your  tongue,  I  charge  you*; 
for  the  Cafe  is  manifeft.  . 
Jupit.  By  your  favour  then,  this  (hall  fpeak  for  me.     ^  Bares  his  Arme; 

I  andjhows  it» 

Tran.  'Tis  juft  in  the  fame  Mufcle. 

Tolyd,  .Of  the  lame  length  and  breadth ;  and  the  Scar  of  the  fame  blewifli 
colour. 

Grip,  to  Jupit.']  Did  not  I  charge  you  not  to  (peak  ?  'twas  plain  enough  be- 
fore :  and  now  you  have  puzzled  it  again.  - 
Amph.  Good  Gods,  how  can  this  be  ! 

Grip.  For  certain  there  was  but  one  Vterelas  ;  and  he  muft  have  been  in  the 
Plot  againft  himfelf  too :  for  he  was  kill'd  firft  by  one  of  them ;  and  then  rife  a- 
gain  out  of  refpeit  ,to  t'other  Amphitryon,  to  be  kill'd  twice  over. 

Enter  Alcmena,  Pha?dra,  and  Bromia. 
Alcm.  turning  to  ?  No  more  of  this  ;  it  founds  impofilble 
Thad.  and  Brom.  \  That  two  fliou'd  be  fo  like,  no  difference  found. 
Ph^d.  You'll  find  it  true. 

Ahm.  Then  where's  Alcmena  s  honour  and  her  fame  i* 
Farewell  my  needlefs  fear ;  it  cannot  be : 
This  is  a  Cafe  too  nice  for  vulgar  fight  : 
But  let  me  come ;  my  Heart  will  guide  my  Eyes 
To  point,  and  tremble  to  its  proper  choice. 
[Seeing  Amphitryon,  goes  to  him.'] 

There  neither  was,  nor  is,  but  one  Amphitryon ; 

And  1  am  onely  his.  [Goes  to  take  him  by  the  Hand, 

Amfh  pujhing  her  7  Adultrefs ! 

arjay  from  b:m,  \ 
Jupit.  My  gentle  Love:  my  Treafure  and  my  Joy  ; 
Follow  no  more,  that  falfe  and  foolifh  Fire, 
That  wou'd  miflead  thy  Fame  to  fure  deftruftion  \ 
Look  on  thy  better  Husband,  and  thy  friend. 
Who  will  not  leave  thee  lyab!e  to  fcorn. 
But  vindicate  thy  honour  from  that  Wretch 
Who  wou'd  by  bafe  afperfions  blot  thy  vertue. 
y^/cw.^w?ji^^o/j/w,?  I  was  indeed  miftakenj  th^ 
who  embraces  her,    >  Thy  Words,  thy  Thoughts,  thy  Soul  is  all  Antphltrycn, 
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Th'  Inipoftour  has  thy  Features,  not  thy  Mind  ; 

The  Face  might  have  deceived  me  in  my  choice  ; 

Thy  kindnels  is  a  Guide  that  cannot  err. 
dmfo.  What  in  my  prefence  to  prefer  the  Villain  ! 

O  execrable  cheat  !  I  break  the  truce ; 

And  will  no  more  attend  your  vain  decifions; 

To  this—  and  to  the  Gods  I'll  truft  my  Caufe. 

[_h  rtifnng  f/pow  Jupiter,  and  is  held  again. 
Jufit,  Poor  Man  ;  how  1  contemn  thofe  idle  threats  I 

Were  I  difpos'd,  thou  might'ft  as  fafely  meet 

The  Thunder  lanch'd  from  the  red  arme  of  Jove : ) 

(Nor  Jove  need  bluHi  to  be  Alcmenas  Champion.) 

But  in  the  face  ofl'hehes,  fhe  (hall  be  clear'd : 

And  what  I  am,  and  what  thou  art,  be  known. 

Attend,  and  I  will  bring  convincing  proof. 
Ampk  Thou  wou'dft  elude  my  Juftice,  and  efcape  ; 

But  I  will  follow  thee,  through  Earth,  and  Seas ; 

Nor  Hell  fhall  hide  thee,  from  my  juft  revenge. 
Jupit.  ril  fpare  thy  pains:  it  fliall  be  quickly  feen, 

Betwixt  us  two,  who  (eeks,  and  who  avoids.  

Come  in  my  Friends:  and  thou  who  (eem'ft  Amphitryon ; 

That  all  who  are  in  doubt,  may  know  the  true. 

Jupiter  re-enters  the  Houfe :  with  h  'm  Amphitryon,  Alcmena, 
Polydas,  Tranio,  and  Guards, 

Merc,  to  Grip,'^  Thou  GripHs^  and  you  Bromia  ;  flay  with  Vhadra : 
and  Brom.  who>  Let  their  atfairs  alone,  and  mind  we  ours: 
are  following,    j  Amfhttryons  Rival  (hall  appear  a  God  : 
But  know  before- hand,  I  atn  Mercury  ; 
Who  want  not  Heav'n,  while  Fhadra  is  on  Earth. 
Brom.  But,and't  pleafe  your  Lordftiip,  is  my  fellow  Phadra  to  be  exalted  in- 
to the  Heav  ns,  and  made  a  Scar  ? 

Phad.  When  that  comes  to  pals,  if  you  look  up  a-nights,  I  fhall  remember 
old  kindnefs,  and  vouchfafe  to  twinkle  on  you. 

Enter  Sofia,  peeping  about  him  :  and  feeing  Mercury,  is  fiarting  hack. 
Sofiii.  Flere  he  is  again  ;  and  there's  no  pafTing  by  him  into  the  Houfe,  un- 
Icfs  I  were  a  Sprighr,  to  glide  in  through  the  Key-hole.  I  am  to  be  a  Vaga- 
bond 1  tind. 

AUrc.  Sofa^  Come  back. 

Sofia.  No  I  thank  you ;  you  may  whiflle  me  long  enough  ;  a  beaten  Dog 
has  always  the  wit  to  avoid  his  Mafter. 
Ahrc.  I  permit  thee  to  be  Sofia  again. 

Sffia.  'Tis  an  unfortunate  Name,  and  I  abandon  it :  he  that  has  an  itch  to 

be  beaten,  let  him  take  it  up  for  Sofia  ;  What  have  I  faid  now  I  I  mean 

tor  me  ;  for  1  neither  am  nor  will  be  Sofia. 


Merc.  But 


AMPHITRTON.  55 

Merc,  But  thou  may*ft  be  fo  in  fafety :  for  I  have  acknowledged  my  felf  to 

be  God  Mercury, 

Sofa.  You  may  be  a  God,  for  ought  I  know  ;  but  the  Devil  take  me  if  ever 
I  Worfliip  you  ;  for  an  unmerciful!  Deity,  as  you  are 

Merc.  You  ought  to  take  it  for  an  honour  to  be  drubb'd  by  the  hand  of  a 
Divinity. 

SoJIa.  I  am  your  moft  humble  Servant,  good  Mr.  God  ;  but  by  the  faith  of 
a  Mortal,  I  cou'd  well  have  fpar'd  the  honour  that  you  did  me.  But  bow  fliall 
I  be  fure  that  you  will  never  affume  my  fliape  again  ? 

Aterc.  Becaufe  I  am  weary  of  wearing  fo  villanous  an  outfide. 

Sojia.  Well,  well ;  as  villanous  as  it  is,  here's  old  Bromia  will  be  contented 
with  it. 

Bror^.  Yes,  now  I  am  fure  that  I  may  chaftife  you  fafely  :  and  that  there's 
no  God,  lurking  under  your  appearance. 

Sofia.  Ay  ;  but  you  had  beft  take  heed  how  you  attempt  it :  for  as  Mercury 
has  turn'd  himfelf  into  me,  fo  I  may  take  the  toy  into  my  head,  to  turn  my  f«lf 
into  Mercury  J  that  I  may  fwinge  you  off,  condignly. 

Merc,  In  the  mean  time,  be  all  my  Witneffes,  that  I  take  Tbadra  for  my 
Wife  of  the  left  hand ;  that  is,  in  the  nature  of  a  lawfull  Concubine. 

Phad.  You  (hall  pardon  me  for  believing  you ,  for  all  you  are  a  God :  for 
you  have  a  terrible  ill  name  below :  and  I  am  affraid  you'll  get  a  Footman,  in- 
ftead  of  a  Priefl,  to  Marry  us. 

M^rc.  But  here's  Gnpus  fhall  draw  up  Articles  betwixt  us. 

Fbad.  But  he's  damnably  u'sd  to  faUe  Conveyancing: —  Well  be  it  fo :  for 
my  Counfel  fhall  over-look  'em  before  I  Sign  :  Come  on,  Gripus ;  that  I  may 
have  him  under  black^^  and  white      [^Here  Gripus  vets  ready  Ten^  Ink^  and  Faper, 

Merc.  With  all  my  heart ;  that  I  may  have  thee  under  black  and  white 
hereafter. 

Fh^d.  to  Gripus.']  Begin,  begin  •  Heads  of  Articles  to  be  n\ddCy&c.  betwixt 
Mercury^  God  orthieves  

Merc.  And  Fhadra^  Queen  of  Gypfies.  Imprimis^  I  promife  to  buy 

and  fettle  upon  hcranEftate,  containing  Nine  thoufand  Acres  of  Land,  in  any 
part  of  Boeotia^  to  her  own  liking. 

Thad,  Provided  always,  that  no  part  of  the  faid  Nine  thoufand  Acres  fhall. 
be  upon,  or  adjoyning  to  Mount  ParnaJJus :  for  I  will  not  be  fobb'd  off  with  a 
Poetical  Eftate. 

Merc.  Memorandum^  that  fhe  be  always  conftant  to  me  ;  and  admit  no  other 
Lover- 

Phad.  Men^oranduWy  unlefs  it  be  a  Lover  that  offers  more :  and  that  the 
Conftancy  fhall  not  exceed  the  Settlement. 

Merc.  Item,  that  fhe  fhall  keep  no  Male  Servants  in  her  houfe  :  Item,  no 
Rival  Lap  Dog  for  a  Bedfellow  :  Item,  that  fhe  fhall  never  pray  to  any  of  the 

Gods. 

Phad.  What,  wou'd  you  have  me  an  Atheift  ^ 
Men,  N  •  Devotion  to  any  He-Deity,  good  Vhadra. 
B^om.  Here's  no  provilion  made  iin  Children  yet. 


Thad  VVctI 


k6  a  m  p  h  it  Rr  0  n. 

Vhad.  Well  remeniber'd,  Bromig:  I  bargain  that  my  Hdeft  Son  ffiali  i  . 
Iliro ,  and  my  EUeft  Daughter  a  King's  Miftrefs  ' 

Merc  That  istQ  fay,  a  Blockhead;  and  a  Harlot,  Pkadra 
f-wti  '  call  'em  fo  ?    Then  for  the  Younajr 

Oi.Idren:— but  now. I  think  on'r,  we'll  have  no  more,  but  Maf"  a?d 
Mifi ;  for  the  reft  wou'd  be  but  chargeable,  and  a  burden  to  the  Nation 

Mnc.  Yes,  yes  ;  the  Second  fliall  be  a  Falfe  Prophet :  be  (hall  have  W,^  e 
nough  to  fet  up  a  New  Religion :  and  too  much  Wit  to  dye  a  Martyr  for  i  ' 

PW  O  what  had  I  forgot?  there  s  Pin-money,  and  Alimoney.  and  Safe 
.ate  niar.tenance,  and  a  thoufand  things  more  to  be  conliderd  •  that  Irl 
be  tack'd  to  this  A(ft  of  Settlement.  ""cru ,  tnat  aie  all  to 

rhffli  r  ^"^  ^  ru'  ^  Ti^         '  '      '"^e  as  far  into  a  Mill-ftoncas 

n^n^'^r^'^^^  I  have  obferv'd  that  you  Women-Wits  are  commonyff^^^^^^ 
upon  the  fcent,  that  you  often  ovet-run  it:  Now  I  wou'd  ask  of  Madam^P/,1 
dra  that  in  cafe  Mr.  Heaven  there,  (hou'd  be  pleas'd  to  break  thefeA?tid«C 
what  Court  of  Judicature  (lie  intends  tofue  him.^  tneieAi  tides,  m 

Piaa.  The  fool  has  hit  upon't :  Gods  and  ereat  X^Un  -^r^  r,»,  , 

fued ;  for  they  can  always  plead  priviiedge  of  Peertf  and  therefore  r  .'  '° 
Mounfieur,  I'll  take  you^  w'ord    for-asLg  as  yol Ve  t  S^^^^ 
keep  It :  and  in  the  mean  time  I  fhall  be  gaining  exoerience  hnL  rr. 
lome  rich  Cully  ;  for  no  Woman  ever  madeVr  /ortuKr?  Wit 

• '  Poh,d«'  Z^4t'S''"^1P  Amphitryon,  Alcmena,  " 

.  -  f  OjyjIW,  and  Tranio,  aU  come  mnnmg  out,  and  jey»  wtlb  the  reft 

"^iioivere  m  the  Theatre  hefin-e. 

Amfh.  Sure  tis  fome  God :  he  vanifli'd  from  our  fight 

■  i      And  told,  us  we  ftiou'd  fee  him  foon 'return.  ' 

-dlcm.  I  know  not  what  to  hope,  nor  what  to  fear. 

A  fimple  Errour,  is  a  real  Crime  ; 

And  unconfenting  Innocence  is  loft. 

ji  fecovd  Teal  of  Thunder.    After  -which,  Jupiter  aipears 
in  a  Machine. 
Jypit.  Look  up,  Amphitryon,  and  behold  above 
ih  ImpoftourGod,  the  Rival  of  thy  Love  • 
In  thy  own  Ihape,  fee  Juptter  appear. 
And  let  that  fight,  fecure  thy  jealous  fear. 
iJilgrace,  and  Infamy,  are  turn'd  to  boaft; 
Wo  Eame,  in  Jo-ve& Concurrence  can  be  'oft  ■ 
Wl-.at  he  enjoys,  he  fanftifies  from  Vice  • 
And  by  partaking,  ftamps  into  a  price. ' 
1  is  1  who  ought  to  murmur  at  my  Fate- 
I^-rc  d  by  my  Love,  my  Godhead  to  tranflate  • 
W  hen  on  no  other  terms  I  cou'd  polTefs 
But  by  th)-  form,  thy  features,  and  th v  drefs • 
To  thee  were  giv  n,theB!e(fings  that  I  fought' 
\Vhich  elfc,  not  all  the  bribes  of  Heavn  had  bought. 

Then 


TTien  take  into;  tliy  Armfli  thy  envy  ^   'I  J. 

And,  in  his  own  deipight,  Tritiinph  xD'er v  *• 

Merc.  1  Av^hkryoH       Alcntinay  both  liand  mute,  and  know  not  how  to 
(afide)  i    take  it. 

Sofia.  1  Our  Soveraign  Lord  "^uftter  is  a  fly  Companion    he  knows  how 
(afide)  J   to  gild  a  bitter  P^L  . 

Jufit,  From  this  aufpicious^ighr,  fliall  rife  an  Heir, 
Great,  like  bis  Sir^,  and  like  his  Mother,  fair ; 
Wrongs  to  redrefs^  ^^bd  'f'yrants  to.xliffeize ;  _ 
Born  for  a  World,  that  wanta  ^  Herc^k'/,^  ^  ^     XvA^  ub**' 
Monfters,  and  Monfter-mcn  1^  fliall  iug^^e,     ^  m   ..  . 
And  toiJ,  and  ftruggle,  through  an  Im|)ious  Agel     ' " 
Peace  to  his  Labours,  fli^ll  at  leng^th  fucceed  j\  j  '  ^^'^"'^ . 
And  murmYing  Men,  unwilling  to  be  Frced'^*  Xiw^Ad  A*t,\  . 
Shall  be  corapeird  to  HappmelS,  by  tieodi  ^ 

C  Jupiter  «  (^ty  d  laShWkisa'vem  >^^^V\ 

Omnes.  We  all  Congratulate  AmfhitrpfK\  t  Avv^LvlA  V  » 
Merc.  Keep  your  Congratulations  to  yoor  felv^,  Gentlenrfeo :  /Tis  a  nice 
point,  let  me  tell  you  that ;  and  the  lels  that  j$  faidofir,  the  better.  Upon 
the  whole  matter,  if  Amphitryon  take$  tl^e  favour  of  j^w^i^cr  in  patience,  as  from 
a  God,  he  s  a  good  Heathen.  \  .  -^     /  \  V.  A' 

Sofia.  I  muft  take  a  little  extra6rdihar)r  p^t^  to'  nIgHti  tba^  my  Spoufe  may 
come  even  with  her  Lady,  and^:ptoducc  aSqmre  to  attend  m>young  i/^rcf^/<rj, 
when  he  goes  out  to  feek  Adventures ;  that  when  fiis  M^fter  kills  a  Man,  he. 
may  ftand  ready  to  jpick  his  Pockets?;  and  pioufly  relieve  -his  Aged  Parents. 
Ah,  Bromta^  Bromia  ;  if  thou  hadft  been,  as  h^ndlpme  and  as  young  as  Vhoidra  ; 
I  fay  no  more,  but  fome-body  mighp  have^naacjc  ^if  F(^ctuncs  as  well  as  his 
Mafter,  and  never  the  worfe  Mau  neither.  V  ""'^-^  ^    -  ' 

For,  let  the  wicked  MrW^  (1^ whkf ^tji^;0^  ^ 
The  fair  Wife  makes  her  Husbancf  live ^ 
The  Lover  keeps  him  too  ;  and  but  receives, 
Like  Jo've^  the  remnants  that  Amphitryon  leaves : 
Tis  true,  the  Lady  has  enougl^Mn  ftore,  \  ; 
To  latisiie  thofe  two,  ^nd  .#%vf\yo  more.^ . , 
In  fine,  the  Man,  who  weigjis^th.e'  matter  fijlly, 
Wouy  rather  be  the  CuckbTd,  than  the  Cully.  ^^""'^ 


I 


EPI 


Spoken  by  Vbadra.   Mrs-  Momtfort. 

thhikhg^  (  anel  it  almojl  makes  me  mai^ 

How  fweet  a  time^  thofe  Heatljeti  Ladies  had. 

Idolatry^  iv  :s  eifn  their  Gods  oi»^  trade  '  . 

Thej  IP'orJhipt  the  fine  Creatures  th^j  hjf a?  made.. 
Cupid,  ivas  chief  of  all  the  Deities  ;  '  ■  ' 
And  Love  was  all  the  fajhion^  in  the  Skies^, 
When  the  fweet  Njmph^  held  up  the  Lilly  handy 
Jove,  was  her  humlle  Servant^  at  Command. 
The  Treafury  of  Heavn  was  ne  re  fo  hare^ 
But  ftill  there  was  a  Penfion  for  the  iyif^  ^  r 
In  all  his  Reign^  Adultry  was  no  Stn  \  '  '^"i^"^-^ 
For  ]QVQy  the  good  Esample  did  begiH^Ks\^  c 
Mar ky too,  when  he  ufurfid  the  Hushdfkf^  Hamey. 
How  civilly  he  favd  the  Ladies  fame.  •  -  -  = 

The  fecret  Joys  of  Love,  he  wifely  hidf^^  ^^^"^  't 
Bat  you,  Sirs^  hoafl  ofmore^  than  eer  you  diJ^' 
Tou  teize  your.  Cuckolds ;  to  their  face  torme'fit  > 
But  ]ovc  gave  his,  new  Hewurs  t0  content 'fyn^  ' 
Andj  in  the  kind  remembrance  of  the  Fair^o^^  f  V:  .j  -.7  1, 
On  each  exalted  Son,  heflow  d  a  Star. 
For  thofe  good  deeds,  as  by  the  date  appear Sy 
His  Godfl)ip,  flour ifh'd  full  Two  thouf and  Tears. 
Atlafl,  when  He^  and  all  his.Triefls  grew,  clcf^  , 
The  Ladies g^ew  in  their  devotion  cold*. 
And,  thatfalfe  Worfhip  wou  d  no  longer  bold. 

Severity  of  Life  did  next  begin  ; 
(  And  alwjys  does,  when  we  no  more  <:an  Sin,') 
That  Do^rine,  too,  fo  hard,  in  Pra^lice^  lyes. 
That,  the  next  Age  may  fee  another  rife. 
Then,  Pagan  Gods,  may,  once  ag.iin,  fucceed ; 
And  Jove,  or  Mars,  be  ready,  at  our  need, 
To  gaf  young  Codlings    and,fp,  mend  our  breed. 


E  /  N  I  S. 


A  CATALOGUE  of  Mr.  DRTDEN'S 
WORKS,  as  they  are  bound  in  Three 
Volumes  incjuarto,  in  the  order  they  were 
written^ 


In  the  Firft  Vofumc. 

ESSAY  on  Dramatick  Poetry.- 
WUd  Gallant. 
Rivall  Lady. 
Indian  Emperour. 
Maiden  Qyeen.^ 
Sir  Martin  Marr-all. 
Temped 
Evening  Love. 
Royal  Martyr. 

Conqueft  of  Granada^  in  two  Parts. 
Marriage  A-la-mode* 


In  the  Second  Volume. 


M.  ,  Amhoyna. 
State  of  Innocence. 
Aurenzebe. 
All  for  Love. 
Limberham. 
Oedipus, 

Troiltu  and  Creffidt. 
Spanifh  Fryar. 
Duke  of  Gutfe. 

Vindicaaion  of  the  Duke  of  Guife. 

Don  Sebaftian. 

Amphitryon. 


In  the 


33irir  Ai^fc^^^  ^^^^ 

^  Poem  ,Qq4he  Jleturn  of  King  Ch^rUsUr  -  [q 

A  Poem  to  the  Lord  Chancellor  UiJe.  : '     '  ^^^^^ 

jiifalom  and  Achitophel. 
The  Medall. 
Religio  Laid, 

Elegy  on  the  Death  of  Bi{lg  ^^f^^iffi-i  r 
The  Hiff  J  and  Panther, 

0  Y  A 

]rn3  i!?>i[>nl 

 —  r  ':;27cM  ■  


THE  0 

SONGS 

IN 

AMPHITRYON, 

WITH  THE 

MUSICK 


Compofed  hy  Ux.  HENRT  PVRCELL 


LONDON, 

Printed  by  J.  Heptinfiall  for  Jacob  Tonfon  at  the  Jtt^ges-Head 
in  Chancerji-Lane,   M  DC  XC 


JFirft  Song,  in  the  third  Ad. 
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>  VLp/E^-//^,  that  !  once  was  Bleft,  is.  now  the  torment  of     my  Bfeaft :  Since  to 


curfe  me  you  bereave  me,  of  the  plea-  fure  —  I  poP-(e6't ;  Gru-el  Creature. 


„  -^_tb  deceive  me;  —  firft  —  to  Love  and  th^  tp leave  roe ;  cm  — lel  Greature- 




m 


-r 

1  " 

.9 

to  "de-ceive  me,  -—firft  —  to  Love  and  —  then  ,to  leave  me; 


1 
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m 
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II. 


Had  you  the  Blifs  renis'd  to  granr^ 
1  then  had  never  known  the  wantj 
But  poflefling, 
Once  the  Bleffing, 
Is  the  caufe  of  my  complaint  : 
Once  pc>fieiring,  is  but  tafting, 
.  Tis  no  Blifs  that  is  not  lafting. 


in. 

Celia  now  is  mine  nomore/ 
But  I  am  hers  and  muft  adore; 
Nor  to  Icav«  her, 
Will  endeavour; 
Charms  that  captiv'd  me  before 
.  No  Mnkindnels  can  diifever  ; 
Love  chat*s  true,  is  Loy«  for  ercr. 


The  fecond  Songf  m  the  fourth  Ad. 
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For/-m  I  -fighj-and  hourc — ly 
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5^ 


dye,  but  ^not  for  a  — Lip,  —  nor  a  — languilhing  — ^Eye (he's 


C4:) 


m- — 

Fickle  and  fal(e,'and  tfiCrewte  a-^gree,  O  thefe  are  the  Vir-tues  that 

_ 


r 
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:9 


r 

CaptlYate^  me ;  we  nei-— ther  be— leive  what  ei — -ther  can  —  (ay,— and 


nei — ther  be— — lei— ving,  we  nei — therbe  tray,  we  tray. 


II. 

'Tiscivill  to  Swear  and  fay  things  of  courfc, 
VVe  mean  not  the  taking,  for  better  for  worfe^ 
When  prefent  we  Love,  when  abfent  agree, 
I  think  not  of  in/,  nor  Iris  of  me  ; 
The  Legend  of  Lov~e,  no  couple  can  find. 
So  eafy  to  part,^  and  fo  eafily  joyn'd. 


Laft  Song.    A  Dialogue  betwixt  Thyrfis  and  Iris, 


CO 


 lA- 

— t; 

easy  yeild-ing  Maid,  by  trufting  is  un-done;  our  Sex  is  oft  betray 'd  by  — 
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-    -  d  * 

'  r 

— » 

^  

•grant 


ing  Love  -100  foon ; —  if  you  de-— -fire  — -  to  — 


J 

f-T— ^ 

<■) 

 pin  me,  your  fuff 'rings  to  re-  drefs,  prepare  to  Love  me  Ion — ^er, — and 
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■e- 


-. — -0— 


-Q. 


•long-— — -er  yet,  and  long- 


er,- 


 J  !^-. 

be^— fore  you 


{hall  pof-fefs :    The  lit-tlc  careyou  (how,  of  all  my  forrows  pa^,  makes 


 -^-U'U^-^ 


HP 


mm 


Dd%(h  appear  too  flow,  and  life  —  too  long  to  — laft.   Fair  I  r$s  — 


ki(s  mc  kindly,— in  pft-ty  of  my  Fate,  and  kind— ly  ftill,  and  kind— ly 


P  -& 


rr 


n. 


5f 


ftill,     before  ic  be  too  late.  You  fond -ly  court  your  bliS.and  no  advances 


^  ^- 


C8> 


make,  'tis  not  forMaidsto  give,  but  'tis  for  men  to  take  :  fo  you  may  kifsme 
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kind— ly, and  kindly  ftill  and  kindly, and  I  wpl  not  re-bell ;  but  doenotkifs  and 


mm 

m 
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tell,  —  but  doe  not  kifs  and  — tell,  — no,  ne— ver  kifs  and  - —  tell. 


— 

■A 

-A^ — 

 ^r-    
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4.^ 


—  Yes  you  may  kifs  me  kind-ly,  -  and  kindly  ftill,and^ 
and  may  I  kifs  yovi kindly,  and — kindly  ftill^and kindly,  and—/ 


t 


a 


kindty  ftill,and  kindly,  and  I  will  not  rebelL  Yesyou  may  kifi  me  kindly  ftill,and 


It: 


win  younot  rc^bell?  — and*may  I  kilsyou  kindly, —^nd  kindly  ftill,  and 


P 


P 


(lO) 


- 

1^  V 

f'l' 

kindly  frill,and  I  will  not  re-bell ;  bucdocnoikifsand  tell,  but  doe  not  kifsand 


kind-ly  fl-ill^and  you  will  not  re  bell 


1^ 


ii 


no,  no,  — no,  no,- 


2 


It 


it. 


«11,  —  no,  no,— -no,  no,  —  no,  no,  —  no,  no, —  no,  no,  no,  no,  —  i*le 


no,  no,  i'lc  never  kiftand  tell, no,  no, rie never  kifs  &  tcll,no,  no,  no,no,  no,  no,  no. 


I/- 


■e- 


never,  never, —  never  —  no  never,  never,  never,  no,  never  kifs  and  tell.  > 


rlc  ne— ver,  ne-ver,  never,  He  never,  never,  never  kifs  and  tell. 


2 


[Chorus;  J 
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a. 


Thus  at  the  height  we  Love  and  — live  and  fear  not,  —  fear  not 


Thus  at  the  height  we  Love  and  live  and  fear  not—  fear  not 


- 

m 
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to— be  ^poor|j-f-.  'We— g'ive/and  we— giye^we  ^^give  and  we  


to    be  -poor; 


We  give  and  we  —  give^  we 


[2,,..  j 
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give, — -we  give  arid  we  ^ive -till  wex^n ^ive -^lo  more:' 


H- 
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  ^4-  , 
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Ti.e  firft  ftrain  again. 


-me 


But  what  to  day  will  take  a— way,  to  morrow,  to    mor—- row 


J- 


But  what  to  day  will   take  a— way  ,  to  morrow ,  to  mitlr— row 


2. 


End  with  the: 
'Firft  Strain.  • 


will  re— ftore. 


2i: 


:End  with  the! 
•Firft  Strain. 


will  re— ftore. 


-End  with  the~- 
— Firft  Strain. 
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